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Ahora ifieHf dixo ei Cura^ traedme^ senor huisped^ aquaos 
Ubro8t que lo$ guiero 'oer. Que me place, re$pondi6 el, y en* 
trandOf en tu ^posentp, tac^ dil una maletilla vieja cerrada 
con una cadenilia, y aMindola, hfdt^ enella tret libroigrandes 
y unot papek$ de muy huena ktra etcritos de manOi-^Doil 
QuiXOTEy Vait I. Capitido 32. ^ 

It 19 iQl^bty well, said the priest ;,pray9 laiidlord, bring me 
those books, for I have a mind to see them. With all my 
heart, answered the host; and, going to his chamber, he 
brought out a little old cloke*bag, with a padlock and chain td 
it, dnd opening it, he took out three large volumes, and. some 
manuscript pq>er8 written m a fine character.— Jarvis's 
Translation^ 
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INTRODUCTION. 

I 

As I may» without vanity, presume 
that the name and official description 
prefixed to this Proem will secure it, 
from the sedate and reflecting part of 
mankind, to whom only I would be 
understood to address myself, such at- 
tention as is due to the sedulous in- 
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structor of youth, and the careful per- 
former of my Sabbath duties, I will 
forbear to hold up a candle to the day- 
light, or to point out to the judicious 
those recommendations of my labours 
which they must necessarily anticipate 
from the perusal of the title-page. Ne- 
vertheless, I am not unaware, that, as 
Envy always dogs Merit at the heels, 
there may be those who will whisper, 
that albeit my learning and good prin- 
ciples cannot (lauded be the Heavens) 
be denied by :any one, yet that my si- 
tuation at .Gahdercleugh hath been 
more &vourab]e to my acquisitions in 
learning than to the enlargement of 
my views of the ways and works- of the 
present generation. To\the which ob- 
jection, if, peradv^ture> any such shall 
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be started, my answer/ shall be three- 
fold : 

Firsts GandercleHgh is, as it were, 

the central pftrtjT^-thenayel {nfas sU 
diceri) of this ottr native realm of Scot- 
land ; so that men, from every corner 
thereof, when travellii^ op th^r con- 
cernments of businosf^ either towar4x 
our metropolis of law, by which I 
mean Edinburgh, or t()wards our metro- 
polis and mart, of gain, whereby I in- 
sinuate Glasgow, are frequently led 
to make Ganderdeugh their abiding 
stage and place of rest for tbe night. 
And it must be acknowledged by. the 
most sceptical, that I, who have sat Ja 
the leathern arm-chair^ on \ the left* 
hand side of the fire, in the common 
room of the Wallace Inn, winter and 
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summer, for every evening in my li£e> 
during forty years by-past, (the Chris- 
tian Sabbaths only excepted) must 
have seen more of the manners and 
customs of various tribes and people 
than if I had sought them out by my 
own pai nful travel and bodily labour. 
Even so doth the tollman at the well* 
frequented turnpike on the WeDbrae* 
head, sitting at his ease in his own 
dwelling, gather more receipt of cus- 
tom than if, moving forth upon the 
road, he were to require a contribution 
from each person whom he chanced to 
meet in his journey, when, according 
to «the vulgar adage, he might possibly 
be greeted with more kicks than half- 
pence. 

But, secondly, supposing it again 
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urged that Ithacus, the most wise of 
the Greeks, acquired his renown, as 
the Roman poet hath assured us, by 
visiting states and men, I reply to the 
Zoilus who shall adhere to this objeo 
tion,! that, de facto^ I have seen states 
and men also; for I have visited the 
famous cities of Edinburgh and Glas- 
gow> the former twice, and the latter 
three times, in the course of my earth- 
ly pilgrimage. And, moreover, I had 
the honour to sit in the General As* 
.embly. (meting, as m aaditor in the 
galleries thereof) and have heard as 
much goodly speaking on the law of 
patronage, as, with the fructification 
thereof in mine own understanding, 
hath made me be considered as an ora- 
cle upon that doctrine ever since my 
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safe and happy return to Gander* 
eleugh. 

Agdin— and, thirdly, If it be never^-, 
theless pretended that my infortnation 
and- knowledge of mankind^ however 
extensive, and howerer painfully acv 
quired, by constant domestic enquiry,, 
and by foreign travel, is, natheless, itK 
competent to -the task of recording the 
pleasant narratives of my Landlord, T 
will let these critics know, to thefr 
own eternal shame and confusion, ' a» 
well as to the abashment and discom^ 
fiture of all who shall rashly take up a 
spng against me, that I am not the 
writer, redacter, oi: compiler of the 
Tajes of my Landlord ; nor am I, in 
one single iota, answerable for their 
contents, more or less* And now, ye 
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geDeration of cxitics» who raise your- 
selves up as if it were braaen serpents^ 
to hiw withyoikr tongues^ ukI to smite 
with yow :8tings,bow yourselves down 
to your native dust, and aeknowledge 
that yours have been the thoughts of 
ignorawGe, and the words of vain 
foolishpess* Lo ! ye are caught in 
your own snare, and your own pit hat^ 
yawned for you. Turn^ then, aside 
from the ta^k that is too heavy for you ; 
destroynDot your teeth, by gnawing a 
file J wftste not your. strength by spurn- 
. ing against a castle-wall;, nor spend 
your brea4;h iq cqntending in swiftness 
with a fleet stQftd; and let those weigh 
the Tale& of ray. Landlord who shall 
bring with, them the scales of candour 
cleansed: from the rust of prejudice by 

A i 
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th6 hands of intelligent modesty. For 
these alone they were compiled, as 
will appear from a brief narrative 
which my zeal for truth compelled me 
to make supplementary to the present 
Proem. 

It is well known that my Landlord 
was a pleasing and a facetious man, 
acceptable unto all the parish of Gan- 
dercleugh, excepting only the Laird, 
the Exciseman, and those forwhom he 
refused to drawliquor upon trust. Their 
causes of dislike 1 will touch separate- 
ly^ adding my own refutation thereof. . 

His honour, the Laird, accused our 
Undlord, decea^d. of having encou- 
raged, in various times and places, the 
destruction of hares, rabbits, fowls, 
black and grey partridges, moor-pouts^ 
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and other birds, and quadrupeds, in 
unlawful seasons^ and contrary to the 
laws of this realm, which have secured, 
in their wisdom, the slaughter of such 
animals for the great of the earth, 
whom I have remarked to take an un- 
common (though, to me, an unintelli- 
gible) pleasure therein. Now, in hum- 
ble deference to his honour, and in de- 
fence of my friend deceased, I reply 
to this charge, that howsoever the form 
of such animals might appear to be si. 
milar to those so protected by the law, 
yet it was a mere deceptio visus; for 
what resembled hares were, in fact, 
hill-kidSf and those partaking of the 
appearance of moor-fowl, were truly 
wood-pigeonSf and consumed and eaten 
eo nomine, and not otherwise. 
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« 

Again^ the Exciseman pretended^, 
that my deceased Landlord did encou- 
rage that species of manu&cture calt 
ed distillation* without having an es* 
pecial permission from the Greati tech- 
nically called a licence, for doing so* 
Now I stand up to confront this false-^ 
hood ; wd, in defiance of him, his . 
gauging-stick^ and pen and inkhorn, I 
tell hhn^ that I never saw, or tasted,, 
a glass of' unlawful aqiia vitee in the 
house of my Landlord; nay, that, on. 
the contrary, we needed not such de* 
vices in respect of a pleasing and some- 
what seductive liquor, which was vend- 
ed and consumed at the Wallace Inn, . 
under the name of mountain dew. : If 
there is a penalty against maniifaor 
turing such a liquor, let him show me 



C 
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the* statute ; and, when he does, I'll! 
tell him if I will obey it or no. 

Conoerning those who came to my 
JLandlord for liquor^ and went thirsty 
a^ay, ibr lack of present coin, or fiK 
ture credit, I cannot but say it has; 
grieved my bowels as if the case bad. 
be^i mine^ own. Nevertheless, my 
Landlord considered . the necessities of 
a thirsty souU and would permit them 
in extreme need,, and when their soul 
was impoverished for lack of moisture, 
to drink to^ the full value of their 
watches and wearing apparel^ exclu^ 
sively of their inferior habiliments, 
which he was uniformly inexorable in 
obliging them to retain for the credit 
of the house. As^ to mine own part, 
I. may well say, that he never refused 



J 
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me that modicum of refreshment with 
which I am wont to recruit nature af- 
ter the fatigues of my schodi. It is 
true^ I tavight his five sons English 
and Latin, writing, book-keeping^ with 
a tincture of mathematics, and that I 
instructed his daughter in ps^inody. 
Nor do I remember me of any fee or 
honorarium received from him on ac- 
count of these my labours, except the 
compotations aforesaid. Nevertheless^ 
this compensation suited my humour 
well, since it is a hard sentence to bid 
a dry throat wait till quarter-day. 

But, truly, were I to speak my sim- 
ple conceit and belief, I £hink my 
Landlord was chiefly moved to waive 
in my behalf the usual requisition of 
a symbol, or reckoning, by the ple»- 
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sure he was wont to take in my con- 
versation, which, though solid and edi* 
fjing on the main, was like a well- 
built palace, decorated with facetious 
narratives and devices, tending much 
to the enhancement and ornament 
thereof. And so pleased was my Land- 
lord of the Wallace in his replies du- 
ring such colloquies, that there was no 

» * 

district in Scotland, yea, and no pecu- 
liar, and, as it were, distinctive cus- 
tpm therein practised, but what was 
discussed betwixt us, insomuch, that 
those who stood by were wont to say, 
it was worth a bottle of ale to hear us 
communicate with each oth^r. And 
not a few travellers, from distant parts, 
as well as from, the remote districts of 
our kingdom, were wont to mingle in 



16 INTRODUCTION*^ 



y 



the coaversation^.and to tell news that 
had been gathered in fi^dgnlahds^ or 
preserved from oblivion in this our 
own. 

Now I dianced to have contracted 

« 

for teaching the lower dasses, with a 
young person csJled Peter, or Patrick^^ 
Pattieison, who had been educated in 
our Holy Kirlc,.yea,,had, by the licence 
of presbytery, his voice opened ther^ 
in as a preacher, who dielighted in the 
collection of olden tales and legends,- 
and in garnishing thiBxti with theflowers 
of poesy, whereof he was^ a vain and^ 
frivolous professor. For he followed 
not the example of those strong poets ^ 
whom I proposed to him as a pattern,, 
but formed versification of a flimsy 
and modern texture, to the compound- 
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iflg whdreof was necessary small pains 
and lesB thought. And hence I have 
chid him a? being one of those who 
bring forward the fatal revolution pro* 
phesied by Mr Hobert Careyi in his: 
Vaticination on the Death of the Ce^ 
lestial Dr John Donne : 

Now thou art gone^ and thy strict laws will be 
Too bard for libertines in poetry ; 
Till verse (by thee refined) in this last age 
Turn ballad rhime* 

I had also disputations with him touch* 
ing hLs indulging rather a flowing and 
redundant than a concise and stately 
diction in his prose exercitations^^ But 
notwithstanding these symptoms i>( 
inferior taste, and a humour of con* 
tradicting his betters upon passages 
of dubious construction in Latin aur 
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tfaors, I did grievously lament when 
Peter Fattieson was removed from me 
by death, even as if he had been 
the offspring of my own loins. And 
in respect his papers had been left 
in my care, (to answer funeral and 
death-bed expences,) I conceived my- 
self entitled to dispose of one parcel 
thereof, entitled, ^* Tales of my Land- 
lord,'* to one cunning in the trade (as 
it is called) of bookselling. He was a 
mirthful man of small stature, cunning 
in counterfeiting of voices, and in m>r 
Hog faceUou^Ule, and response,, and 

I 

whom I have to laud for the truth of 
his dealings towards me. 

Now, therefore, the world may see 
the injustice that charges me with in- 
capacity to write these narratives, see- 
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ingj that though I have proved that I 
could hav^ written them if I would, 
yet, not having done so, the censure 
will deservedly fall, if at all due, upon 
the memory of Mr Peter Pattieson ; 
whereas I must be justly entitled to 
the pr/dse, when any is due, seeing 
that, as the Dean of St Patrick's wit- 
tily and logically expresseth it, 

That without which a thing if not» 
Is Causa sine qua non* 

The work, therefore, is unto me as 
a child is to a parent ; the which child, 
if it proveth worthy, the parent hath 
honour and praise ; but, if otherwise, 
the disgrace will' deservedly attach to 
itself alone. 

I have only further to intimate, that 
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Mr Peter} EattieBon, in arranging these 
Tales for the press, hath more consults 
ed 'his own fa^ey: than the accuracy of 
th&nai^ative ; nay^ that he hath some-r 
times blended two or three togetheis 
for the mere graca o£ bis plots. OF 
which infidelity, although I disapprove 
and enter my testimony against it^^ 
yet I have not taken it upon, me to 
correct the same, in respect it was the 
,will of the deceased, that his manu- 
scriptshould be submitted to the press 
without diminution oc alteration; A 
&nciful nicety it was on the part of my 
deceased friend,^ who, if thinking wise« 
ly, ought rather to haive conjured me^ 
by all the tender ties of our friendship, 
and common pursuits, to have care- 
fully revised, altered, and augmented^ 
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at my judgment and discretion. But 
the will of the dead must be scrupu^ 
lously obejed, even when we weep 
over their pertinacity and self^elu- 
sion. S09 gentle reader, I bid you 
farewdl, recommending you to such 
fare as the mountains of your own 
country produce ; and I will only far- 
ther premise, that each Tale is pre* 
ceded by a short introduction, men- 
tioning the persons by whom, and the 
circumstances under which, the ma- 
terials thereof were collected. - 

Jedidiah Cleishbotham. 



THE 
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CHAPTER I. 

Preliminafy* 

Hast any philosophy in thee. Shepherd i 

' At Tau UktiU 

It was a fine April morning (excepting 
that it had snowed hard the night be« 
Tore, and the ground remained covered 
with a dazzling mantle of six inches in* 
depth) when two horsemen rode up to the 
Wallace Inn. The first was a strong, tal V 
powerful man, in a grey riding-coat, ha- 

VOL I. ' B 
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ving a hat covered with wax-cloth, a huge 
silver-moilnted horsewhip, boots, and 
dreadnought overalls. He was mounted on 
a large strong brown tnare, rough in coat, 
hut well in condition, with a saddle of the 
yeomanry cut^ and a doublerbitted milita- 
ry bridle, somewhat rusted* The man who 
accompanied him was apparently his ser- 
vant ; be rode a shaggy little grey poney, 
had a blue bonnet on his head, and a large 
check napkin folded about his neck, wore a 
pair of long blue hose instead of boots^ had 
his gloveless hands much stained with tar, 
and observed an air of deference and respect 
towards his companion, but without any of 
those indications of precedence and punc- 
tilio which are preserved between the gen- 
try and their domestics^ On the contrary, 
the two travellers entered the court-yard 
abreast, and the concluding sentence of 
the conversation which had been carrying 
on betwixt them was a joint ejaculation, 
[^Jjovd guide nn, an' this weather last^ 
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what will come o^ the latnbs !'' The hint 
was sufficient to my Landlordi who, advan- 
cing to take the horse of the principal 
person; an<l holding him by the reins as he 
dismonnted, while his ostier rendered the 
same service to the attendatit, welcomed 
the stranger to Gandercleugh, and, in the 
same breath, enquired, what news from the 
south hie-lands ? — " News V said the farm* 
er, •** bad eneugh news, I think ;-^an* we 
can carry through the ewes it will be a* we 
can do ; we maun e*en leave the lambs to 
the Black Dwarfs care.** 

^* Aye, aye,'' subjoined the old shep^ 
herd, (for such he was) shaking his head, 
^' he*ll be unco busy amfang the morts this 
seasoD.^^ 

^* The Black Dwarf ?'» said my karned 
friend and patron^* Mr Jedidiah Cleishbo- 



^ We have in this, and other insttoces, printed in 
imiics some few words which the worthy editor^ Mr Je^ 
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^ « 

than), ^' and what sort of a personage may 
hebcr 

*^ Hout aw^i man, ye'li hae heard o' 
canny Elshie the Bls^ck Dwarf, or I am 
niuckle mista'en^A' the warld tells tales 
about him, but it's but daft nonsense after 
a' — I dinna believe a word o't frae begin-* 
ning to end.^ 

" Your father believed it unco stievcly, 
though/' said the old man, to whom the 
scepticism of his master gave obvious di$» 
pleasure. 

** Aye, very true, Bauldie, but that was 
in the time o' the blackfaces — they belie- 
ved a hantle queer things in tbae days, that 
naebody heeds since the lang sheep cam 
m. 



didiah Cleishbptfaam, seemfl to have interpolated upon 
the text of his deceased friend, Mr Pattieson. We 
must observe, once for ali, that such liberties seem only 
to hi^ve been taken by the learned gentleman where his 
own character and conduct are concerned ; and sorely 
he must be the best judge of the style in which his own 
character and conduct should foe treated of* 
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^^ The mair'ft the pity, the mair^s the ^ 
pity/' said the old man. ^' Your father, 
and sae I have aften tell'd you, n^aister, wad 
hae been sair vexed to hae seen the auld 
peel- house wa'il pu'd down to make park 
dykes, and the bonny broomy knowe^ 
where he liked sae weel to sit at e*en, wi' 
his plaid about him, and look at the kye as 
they came down the loaning,'— HJf' wad he 
hae liked to hae seen that braw sunny 
knowe a' riven out wi' the pleugh in the 
fashion it is at this day.^ 

^' Houty Bauldie," replied the principal^ 
^^ take ye that dram the landlord's offering 
ye, and never fash your head about the 
changes o' the warld, sae lang as ye^re 
blythe and bien yourseL" 

^^ Wussing your health, sirs/' said the 
shepherd ; and, having taken off his glass, 
and observed the whiskey was the right 
thing, he continued, '^ It's no for the like 
o' us to be judging, to be sure; but it was 
a bonny knowe that broomy knowe, and 
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an unco braw shelter for the lainbs m a se* 
vere morning like this/' 

*^ Aye, but ye ken we mauB bae turnips 
for the lang sheep, billie, and muckle hard 
work to get them, baith wi' the pleogh 
and the howe; and that wad sort ill wi* 
sitting on the broomy knowe and cracking 
about Black Dwarf s> and siccaa clavers, m 
was the gate lang sy ne^ when the shorb^ 
sheep were in the fashion.'' 

'^ Aweel, aweel, maister," said the at* 
tendant, '^ short sheep had short rents, I 
am thinking." 

Here my worthy and learmd pztron again 
interposed, and observed, ^' that he could 
never perceive any material difference, in 
point of longitude, betweeuonie sheep and 
aAOther," 

This occasioned a loud hoarse laugh on 
the part of the farmer, and an astonished 
stare on the part of the shepherd. ^* Ijt's 
the woo', majD,,— it's the woo',, and no the 
beasts themsels, that makes thenii be ca'd 
lang or short. I believe, if ye were to 
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measure their backs, the short sheep wad 
be rather the langer*bodied o' the twa ; but 
it's the woo^ that pays the rent in thae 
days^ and rt had muekle need.^ 

**'Odd, Bauldie says very true, — short 
sheep did make short rents-— my father 
jiaid for our steeding just threescore 
poundsi and it stands me in three hundred^ 
plack and bawbee. — And that's very true-* 
I hae nae time to be standing here clavering 
—Landlord, get us our breakfast, and see 
an' get the yauds fed--tl am for down to 
Christy Wilson's, to see if him and me can 
gree about the luckpenny I am to gie him 
for his year-aulds. We had dranlc six 
niutchkins to the making the bargain at 
8t Boswell's faiVf and some gate we canna 
gree upon the particulars preceesely, for as 
muekle time as we took about it^I dou.bt 
we draw to a plea. — Bat hear ye, neigh- 
bour," addressing my worthy and learned 
patron^ *Mf ye want to hear ony thing 
about lang or short sheep, I will be back 
here to my kail against ane o'clock ; of^ if 
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ye want ony auld-warld fttories about the 
Black Dwarfs and sic like, if ye'll ware a 
half mutcbkin upon Bauldie there, he^U 
crack t'ye like a pen-gun. And Tse gie 
a mutchkin mysel, man, if I can settle 
wcel wi* Christy Wilson/' 

The farmer returned at the hour ap-^ 
pointed, and with him came Christy Wil« 
son> their difference having been fortu- 
nately settled without an appeal to the 
gentlemen of the long robe* My learned 
and worthy patron failed not to attend^ 
both on account of the refreshment pro^ 
mised to the mind and to the body, ah 
though he is hnoam to partake of the latter in 
a very moderate degree ; and the party with 
which my Landlord was associated conti* 
nued to sit till late in the evening, season* 
ing their liquor with many choice talea 
and songs. The last incident which I re- 
collect, was my learned and worthy patron 
falling from his chair, just as he concluded 
a long lecture upon temperance, by reci- 
ting, from 'the Gentle Shepherd, a couplet. 
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which he right happihf transferred from 
the vice of avajice to that of ebriety :— 

He that has just eneugh may soundly sleep^ 
The owereome only fashes folk to keep. 

In the course of the evening the Black 
Dwarf had not been forgotten, and the old 
shepherd, Bauldie, told so many stories of 
him, that they excited a good deal of inte- 
rest. It also appeared, though not till the 
third punch-bowl was emptied, that much 
of the farmer's scepticism on the subject 
was affected, as evincing a liberality, of 
thinking, and a freedom from ancient pre- 
judices, becoming a man who paid three 
hundred pounds a*year of rent, while, in 
fact, he had a lurking belief in the tradi- 
tions of his forefathers. After my usual 
manner, I made farther enquiries of other 
persons connected with the wild and pas* 
toral district in which the scene of the fol- 
lowing narrative is placed, and I was fortu* 
nate enough to recover many links of the 
story, not generally known, and which ac- 

B 2 
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count) at least in some degree, for the 
circumstances of exaggerated marvel with 
which superstition has attired it in the 
inore vulgar traditions*^ 



'i 
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CHAPTER II, 

Wm none but Hearne^th^ Hunter serve your turn ^ 

Merry Witet rf Windtor. 

In one of the most remote districts of 

the south of Scotland, where an ideal 

line, drawn along the tops of lofty and 

bleak mountains, separates* that land from 

her sister kingdom, a young man^ called 

Halbert, or Hobbie Elliot, a substantial 

fanner, who boasted his descent from old 

Martin Elliot of the Preakin-tower^ noted 

in Border story and song, was on his re* 

turn from deer-stalking. The deer, once 

aa numerous among these solitary wastes, 

were now reduced to" a very few herds, 

which, sheltering themselves in the most 

remote and inaccessible recesses, rendered 

the task of pursuing, them equally toil- 
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some and precarious* But, however, there 
were found many youth of the country 
ardeptly attached to this sport, with all its 
dangers and fatigues. The sword had 
been sheathed upon the Borders for more 
than a hundred years, by the peaceful 
union of the crowns in the reign of James 
the First of Great Britain. Still the coun- 
try retained traces of what it had been in 
former days ; the inhabitants, their more 
peaceful avocations having been repeat€;d« 
ly interrupted by the civil wars of the 
preceding century^ were scarce yet broken 
in to the habits of regular industry, sheep* 
ferming had not been introduced upon 
any considerable scale, and the feeding of 
black cattle was the chief purpose to 
which the hills and vallies were applied. 
Near to the farmer^s house he usually 
contrived to raise such a crop of oats, or 
barley^ as afforded meal for his family; 
and the whole of this slovenly and imper- 
fect mode of cultivation left much time 
upon his own hands, and those of his do** 
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mestics. This was usually employed by 
the yaung men in hunting and fishing; 
and the spirit of adventure, which former- 
ly led to raids and forays in the same dis« 
trictSy was still to be discovered in the 
eagerness with which they pursued those 
rural sports. 

The more high-spirited among the yontb 
were^ about the time that our narrative 
beginS; expectingi rather with hope than 
apprehension, an opportunity of emula* 
ting their fathers in their military achieve* 
mentSy the recital of which formed the 
chief part of their amusement within 
doors. The passing of the Scottish act of 
security had given the alarm to England, 
as it seemed to point at a separ/ition of 
the two British kingdoms, after the de«^ 
cease of Queen Anne, the reigning mo- 
narch. Godolphin, then at the head of 
the English administration, foresaw that 
there was no other mode of avoiding the 
probable extremity of a civil war, but by 
carrying through an incorporating union. 
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How that treaty was maBaged^ and hour 
little it seemed for some time to promise- 
the beneficial results which have since 
taken place to such extent, may be learn- 
ed from the history, of the period. It is 
enough for our purpose to say, that all 
Scotland was indignant at the terms on 
which their legislature had surrendered 
their national independence. The general 
resentment led to the strangest leagues 
and to the wildest plans. The Camero- 
nians were about to take arms for the re- 
storation of the house of Stuart, whom 
they regarded, with justice, as their op- 
pressors ; and the intrigues of the period 
presented the strange picture of papists, 
prelatists, and presbyterians,. caballing 
themselves against the English govern- 
ment, out of a common feeling that their 
country had been treated with injustice. 
The fermentation was general ;,and, as the 
population of Scotland had been generally 
trained to arms, under the act of .security^ 
they were not indifferently prepared for 

10 
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war^ and waited but the declaration of 
some of the nobility to break out into 
open hostility. It was at this period of 
public confusion that our story opens. 

The cleughy or wild ravine> into which 
Hobbie Elliot had followed the game^ was 
already far behind him^ and he was consi- 
derably advanced, on his return home- 
ward^ when the night began to close upon 
him. This would have been a circum- 
stance of great indifference to the expe- 
rienced sportsman, who could have walked 
blindfold over every inch of his native 
heaths, had it not happened near a spot, 
which, according to the traditions of the 
country, was in extremely bad fame as 
haunted by supernatural appearances. To 
tales of this kind Hobbie had, fcom his 
childhood, lent an attentive ear; and as no 
part of the country afforded such a vaciety 
of legends, so no maa was more deeply 
read in their fearful lore, than Hobbie of 
the Heugb-footr for so our gsdlaut was 
C^Ued^ to distinguish him from a round. 
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dozeQ of Elliots who bore the same chris- 
tian name. It cost him no efforts^ there^ 
fore, to call to memory the terrific incidents 
connected with the extensive waste upon 
which he was noM^ entering. In fact, they 
presented themselves with a readiness 
which he felt to be somewhat dismaying. 
. This dreary common was called Meikle* 
stane-^Moor, from a huge column of unhewn 
granite, which raised its massy head on a 
knoll near the centre of the heath, per- 
haps to tell of the mighty dead who slept 
beneath, or to preserve ' the memory of 
some bloody skirmish. The real cause of 
its existence had, however, passed away ; 
and tradition, who is as frequently an in- 
ventor of fiction as a preserver of truths 
had supplied its place with a supplemen* 
tary legend of her own, which now came 
full upon Hobbie's memory. The ground 
about the pillar was strewed, or rather en- 
cumbered, with many large fragments of 
stone of the same "consistence with the 
column, whicbs from their appearance as 
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tbey lay scattered on the waste, weris po* 
pularly called the Grey Geese of Meikle<» 
stane-Moor. The legend accounted for 
this name and appearance by the catas- 
trophe of a noted and most formidable 
witch who frequented these hills in former 
days, causing the ewes to keb^ and the 
kine to xast their calves, and performing 
all the feats of mischief ascribed to these 
evil beings. On this ntoor she used to 
hold her revels with her sister hags ; and 
rings were still pointed out on which no 
grasii nor heath ever grew, the turf beingi 
as it were, calcined by the scorching hoofs 
of their diabolical partners^ 

Once upon a time this old hag is said to 
have crossed the moor, driving before her 
a flock of geese, which she proposed to sell 
to advantage at a neighbouring fair ;^for it 
is well known that the fiend, however 
liberal in imparting his powers of doing 
mischief, ungenerously leaves his allies un* 
der the necessity of performing the mean« 
est rustic labours for subsistence. The 
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day was far advancedi and her chance of 
obtaining a good price depended on her 
being first at the market But the geese, 
which had hitherto preceded her in a 
pretty orderly noanner,. when they came 
tot this wide common, interspersed with 
marshes and pools of water> scattered ia 
every direction, to plunge into the ele- 
ment in which they delighted. Incensed 
at the obstinacy with which they defied 
all her efforts to collect them, and not re* 
membering the terms of the contract by 
which the fiend was bound to obey her 
commands for a certain space^ the sorce- 
ress exclaimed, ^^ Deevil, tbatneither I nor 
they ever stir from this spot more P' The 
words were hardly uttered^ when, by a 
metamorphosis as sadden as any in Ovid, 
the hag and her refractory flock were con^- 
veited into stone, the angel whom she 
sesved grasping eagerly at an opportunity 
of completing the ruin of her body and 
soul by a Uteral obedience to her orders. 
It is said, that when she perceived and 
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felt the transformation which was about 
to take place, she exclaimed to the 
treacherous fiend, '' Ah I thou false thief, 
lang haat thou promised me a grey gown, 
and now I am getting ane that will last 
for ever." The dimensions of the pillar, 
and of the stones, were often appealed to^ 
as a proof of the superior stature and size 
of old women and geese in the days of 
pther years, by those praisers of the past 
who held the comfortable opinion of the 
gradual degeneracy of mankind. 

All particulars of this legend Hobbie 
called to mind as he paced along the moor. 
He also remembered, that, since the catas- 
trophe had taken place, the scene of it had 
been avoided, at least after night-fall, by 
all human beings* as being, the ordinary 
resort of kelpies, spunkies, and other de- 
mons, once the companions of the witches* 
diabolical revels, and now continuing to 
reuidezvous upon the same spot, as if still 
in attendance on their transformed mis* 
tress* Hobbie's natural hardihood, how* 
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ever, manfully combatted with those intru* 
sive sensations of awe. He summoned to 

It 

his side the brace of large greyhounds, who 
were the companions of his sports, and 
who were wont, in his own phrase^ to fear 
jieither dog nor devil ; he looked at the 
priming of his piece, and, like the clown 
in Hallowe'en^ whistled up the warlike 
ditty of Jock of the Side, as a general cau-* 
ses his drums be beat to inspirit the doubt* 
ful courage of his soldiers. 

In this state of mind, he was veiy glad 
to hear a friendly voice shout in his rear, 
and propose to him a partner on the road« 
He slackened his pace, and was quickly 
joined by a youth well known to him, a 
gentleman of some fortune in that remote 
country, and who had been abroad upon 
the same errand with himself. Young 
EarnsclifF, " of that ilk," had lately come 
of age, and succeeded to a moderate for-' 
tune, a good deal dilapidated, from the 
share his family had taken in the disturb* 
an'ces of the period, . They wefe much 



THE BLACK DITARF. 45 

and generally respected in the country^ a 
reputation which this young gentleman 
seemed likely to sustain, as he was well 
educated, and of excellent dispositions, — 
" Now, EarnsclifF,** exclaimed Hpbbie, " I 
am glad to meet your honour ony gait, 
and company's blithe on a bare moor like 
this — It's an unco bogilly bit— Where hae 
ye been sporting ?" 

"Up the Carla Cleugh, Hobbie," an. 
swered EamsclifF, returning his greeting. 
^* But will our dogs keep the peace, think 
your 

*' De'il a fear o' mine," said Hobbie,'' 
" they have scarce a. leg to stand on.-^ 
Odd ! the deer's fled the country, I think I 
I have been as far as Inger-felLfoot, and 
ile'il a horn has Hobbie seen, excepting 
three red*wud raes, that never let me 
within shot of them, though I gaed a mile 
round to get up the wind to them, an' a».— 
De'il o' me wad care mickle, only I want* 
ed some venison to our auld gude-dame.~ 
The carlinCi she sits in the neuk yonder^ 
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upbye/ and cracks about the grand shoots 
crs and hunters lang syne — Odd, I think 
they hae killed a* the deer iR the country, 
for my part.'* 

" Well, Hobbie, I haVe shot a fat: buck, 
and sent him to Ea^rnsclifF this tnoming-^ 
you shall have half of him for your grand- 
mother.*^ 

^* Mony thanks to ye, Mr Patrick, ye're 
kend to a* the country for a kind heart. It 
will do the auld wife's heart gude — mair by 
token, when she kens it comes frae you-* 
and maist of a*, gin ye'U come up and take 
your share, for I reckon you are lonesome 
now in the auld tower, and a* your folk at 
that weary Edinburgh. I wonder what 
they can find to do amanga wheen ranks o* 
i&tane-^houses, wi^ slate on the tap o' thern^ 
that might live on their ain bonny greeti 
bills-** 

" My eduiration and my sisters* has 
kept my mother much in Edinburgh fbr 
several years,** said EarnsclifF, '^ but I piro- 
mise you I propose to make up for lost 
time*** 



^ And yell ri|g otat the auM tower « biV 
said Hobble, ^' and lire liearty attd neiglv 
)»oiar-like wi* the auld fmily friends^ as 
the Laird o' £arQScUiF sfhould ? I can teM 
yiB!^ my i&okher — my graadmother I flMaii 
— but, since we lost our aio inother» we 
x!a^ her aoioetimet the tancu and •ometimes 
the tother— but, odiygat^ she thiaks her- 
sel fto that distant connected wi' you^" 

^* Very true, Hobbie, and I will come to 
tbe Heugh-foot to drinner to-morrow with 
all 4ny heart." 

** Weel| that's kindly said ! We ar« auld 
netghbourfti an' we were na kin — and my 
gudie dame's fain to see you--she davecs 
about your father that was killed laiig 
ayoe/' 

'^ Hashi liMh* Hebbie— ^aot a word about 
that---4t's a story better forgotten.'' . 

'^ I dinna ken-^if it had chanced amaag 
otur fblk^ we wad hie keepit it in mind 
mony a day till we got some mends for it 
«^but ye ken your bin ways bekt, you lairds 
f^I haye heatd say that fillieslaw'a 



48 f ALES or MY LANDLCTED. 

stickit your sire after the laird hiin^el had 
mastered his sword.** * 
' *5 Fie, fie, Hobbie ; it was a foolkb 
^rawl, occasioned by wine and politico— ^ 
many swords were drawn--4t is impossible 
to say who struck the blow.** 

'' At ony rate, auld Eliieslaw was aid* 
ing and abetting, and J am sure if ye were 
sae disposed as to take amends on him, 
nafebody could say it was wrang^for your 
father's blood is beneath his nails— and 
besides there's naebody else left that was 
concerned to take amends upon,' and fae^s 
a prelatist and a jacobite into the bargwn 
^— I can tell ye the country folk looks for 
something atween ye" > 

*• O for shame, Hobbie ! you that pro- 
fess religion to stir your friend up to break 
the law, and take vengeance at his own 
hand, and in such a bogilly bit too, where 
we know not what beings may be listen*^ 
ing to us!" • i 

<' Hush, hush P* said Hobbie, drawing 
nearer to his companion^ '^ I was' nae 
thinking o* the like o' them— -But I can 



guesa a we* bit what keeps your band up,. 
Mr Patrick ; we a^ ken it's no lack o* cou- 
jagcv but the twa grey een of a bonnie 
lass, Miss I&bel Vere, that keeps you ^ae 
sobe^r." 

'^ I assure you, Hobbie/' said his com- 
panioDy lather angrily, ^^ J assure you 
you are mistaken ; and it is extremely 
wrong in you> either to think of, or to ut* 
ter, such an idea ; I have no idea of per- 
mitting freedoms to be carried so far as to 
connect my name with that of any young 

My-" 

" Why, there now— there now !" retort- 
ed £Uiot ;< '' did not I say it was nae want 
o' spunk that made ye sae mim ?~W6el^ 
weel, I meant nae offence— but there's just 
ae thing ye may notice frae ^friend. The 
auld Laird of EUieslaw has the auld ri- 
ding blood far better at his heart than ye 
hae-^troth, he kens naethiiig about thae 
new-fangled notions o' peace and quiet- 
mss*— he^s a^ for the auld-warld doings of 
Hfting and laying on, and he has a wfaeen 

VOL. I. c 
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stout lads at his back too, and keeps them 
weel up in heart> and as fu' o* mischief as 
young colts^ Where he gets the gear to. 
do*t nane can say — he lives high, and far 
abune his rents here — however, he pays, 
his way— Sae, if there's ony outbreak in 
the country, he's likely to break out wi' 
the first — and weel doe^ he mind the auld 
quarrels between ye. I'm surmizing he'll 
be for a touch at the auld tower at £arns^ 
cliff," 

" Well, Hobbie, if he should be so ill 
advised, I shall try to make the old tower 
good against him, as it has b^en made 
good by my betters against, his betters 
many a day ago.** . 

*' Ve^y right — very right— that^s speak*^ 
ing like a maA niow — and, if sae should be 
that this be sae, if ye'U just gar your ser-. 
vant jow out the great bell in the tower, 
there's me, and my twa brothers, atid lit* 
tie Davie of the Stenhouse, will be wi' you^ 
wi' a' the power we caa make, in the snap* 
ping, of a flint." 
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*' Many thanks, Hobbie ; but I hope 
we shall have no war of so unnatural and 
unchristian a kind in our time/' 

'^ Houty sir, hout ; it wad be but a wee 
bit neighbour war, and Heaven and earth 
would ntake allowances for it in this un- 
cultivated place— it's just the nature o' 
the folk and the land — we canna live quiet 
like Loudon folk — wehae-na sae muckle to 
do/' 

" Well, Hobbie, for one who believes 
so deeply as you do in supernatural ap- 
pearances, 1 must t)wn you take Heaven 
in your own hand rather audaciously, con** 
sidering where we are walking.** 

" What needs I care for the Mrckle* 
stanc-Moor ony mair than ye do yourse), 
Earnscliff ? to be sure they say there's a 
sort o' worricows and lang-n ebbed things 
about the land, but what need I care for 
them ? I hae a good conscience, unless 
it be about a rant amang the lasses, or a 
splore at a fair, and that's ho muckle to 
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Speak of. Though I sae it myself I am as 
quiet a lad and as peaceable**— — • 

** And Dick Turnbuirs bead that you 
broke, and Willie of Winton whom you 
shot atf ' 

*^ Houty EamscliiFi ye keep a record of a' 
men's misdoings-^Dick's bead's healed 
again, and we're to fight out the quarrel 
at Jeddart, on the Rood-day, so that's like 
a thing settled in a peaceable way ; and 
then I am friends wi' Willie again, poor 
chield — it was but twa or three bail* 
draps after a'.— I wad let ony body do the 
like o't to me for a pint o' brandy. But 
Willie's lowland bred, poor fallow, and 
soon frighted for himseL — And, for the 
worricows, were we to meet ane on this 
very bit" 

^^ As is not unlikely,^ said young Earns* 
cliiF, ** for tbete stands your old witcln 
Hobbie," 

^^I say," continued Elliot, as if indig* 
nant at this hint — ** I say, if the auld cat r 
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line hersel was to get up out of the 
grand just before us here, I would think 
nae mair— -but, gude preserve ucr, Earns^ 
cliifi what can yon be V* 
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CHAPTER m. 

to 

Brown dwarf, that o'er the mooriaiid Btrayi^ 

Thy name to Keeldar tell ! 
** The Brown Man of the moor, that stays 

Beneath the heather-bell/' 

John Lstdev* 

Th£ object which alarmed the young 
farmer in the middle of his valorous pro-« 
testations, startled for a moment even his 
less-prejudiced companion. The moonv 
which had arisen during their conversa- 
tion, was/ in the phrase of that country, 
wading or struggling with clouds, and shed 
only a doubtful and occasional light. By 
one of her beams, which streamed upoii 
the great granite column, to which they 
now approached, they discovered a form, 
apparently human, but of a size much less 
than ordinary, which moved slowly among 
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the large grey stones, not like a person in- 
tending to journey onward, but with the 
sloW| irregular, flitting movement of a 
being who hovers around some spot of me- 
lancholy recollection, uttering also, from 
time to time, a sort of indistinct mutter- 
ing sound. This so much resembled his 
idea of the motions of an apparition, that 
Hobbie Elliot, making a dead pause^ while 
his hair erected itself upon his scalp, whis- 
pered to his companion— '' It's auld Ailie, 
hersel ! Shall I gi'e her a sho't^ in the name 
of God?" 

^^ For Heaven's sake, no/' said his com- 
panion, holding down the weapon which 
he was about to raise to the aim--«-^^ for 
Heaven's sake, no; it's some poor distract- 
ed creature." 

^^ You're distracted yoursel, for think- 
ing of going so near to her," said £lliotj 
holding his companion, in his turn, as he 
prepared to advance. '^ We'll aye hae 
time to pit ower a bit prayer (an' I could 
but mind ane) afore she comes this length 
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—God ! she's in nae hurry/' continu^ he, 
growing bolder from bis companion's con- 
fidencci and the little notice the apparition 
seemed to take of them* '^ She hirples 
like a hen on a bet girdle— I redd ye, 
EarnsclifF/' [this he added in a gentle whis* 
per J ** let us take a cast about^ as if to 
draw the wind on a buck — the bog is no 
abune knee-deep, and better a saft road as 
bad company." 

EarnsclifF, howerer, in spite of his com* 
panion^s resistance and remonstrances^ 
continued to advance on the path they 
had originally pursued^ and soon confront- 
ed the object of their investigation. 

The height of the object^ which seemed 
even to decrease as they approached it, 
seemed to be under four feet, and its form, 
so far as the imperfect light aftbrded them 
the means of discerning, was very nearly 
as broad as long, or rather of a spherical 
sh^pe, which could only be occasioned by 
some strange personal deformity. The 
young sportsman hailed this extraordinary 
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appearance twice, without receiviBg any 
answer, or attending to the pinehes by 
which his companion endeavoured to inti* 
mate that their best course was to walk 
on, without giving farther disturbance to 
a being of such singular and preternai 
tural exterior. To the third repeated de- 
mand of " Who are you ? What do you 
here at this hour of night ?"— *a voice re- 
plied, whose shrill, uncouth, and disso* 
nant tones made Elliot step two paces 
back, and startled even his companion, 
^ Pass on your way, and ask nought at 
them that ask nought at you.'' 

** What do you do here so far from shel- 
ter ? Are you benighted on your journey ? 
Will you follow us home, (^ God forbid,' 
ejaculated Hobbie Elliot, involuntjirily) 
and I will give you a lodging." 

*^ I would sooner lodge by mysel in the 
deepest of the Tarras-flow," again whisper- 
ed Hobbie. 

«/ Pass on your way," rejoined the figure, 
the harsh tones of bis voice still more ex« 

cS 
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alted by passion. *M want not your gur^. 
dance — I want not your lodging — ^itis five 
years since my head was under a human 
roofy and I trust it was for the last time.":- 

" He is mad/* said EarnsclifF— " He has 
a look of auld Humphrey £ttercap^ the 
tinkler, that perished in this. very moss 
about five years syne/' answered his super* 
stitious companion ; '^ but Humphrey was 
na that awfu' big in the bouk." 

** Pass on your way/* reiterated the ob- 
ject of their curiosity^ ^' the breath of youF 
human bodies poisons the air around me — ' 
the sound of your human voices goes 
through my ears like sharp bodkins/' 

" Lord safe us !" said Hobbie, ** that the 
dead should bear sic fearfu' ill-will to the 
living !— his saul maun he in a puir way^ 
I'm jealous." 

**C omc, my friend/' said EarnsclifF, 
'' you seem to suffer under some strong af- 
fliction i common humanity will not allow 
us to leave you here/' 

** Common humanity 1" exclaimed the 
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bbing/ with a scornful laugh that sounded 
like a shriek^ *^ where got ye that catch- 
word-r-that noose for woodcocks — that 
common disguise for man-traps — that bait 
which the wretched idiot who swallows, 
will soon find covers a hook with barbs ten 
times sharper than those you lay for the 
animals which you murder for your luxu* 
ry!" 

^^ I tell yoU| my friend/^ again replied 
EarnsclifFy ^^ you are incapable to judge of 
yojur own situation — you will perish in this 
wilderness, and we must, in compassion* 
force you along with us." 

^' I'll hae neither hand nor foot in t," said 
Hobbie ; ^^ let the ghaist take his ain way, 
for God's sake," 

** My blood be on my own head, if I pe- 
rish here,'' said the figure ; and, observing 
£arnsclifF meditating to lay hold on him, 
he added, ^' and your blood be upon yours, 
if you touch but the skirt of my garments 
to infect me with the taint of mortality T 

The moon shone more brightly as he 
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Spoke thus, and EaroscliiF observed that 
he held out bis right band armed with 
some weapon of ofFence^ which glittered 
in the cold ray like the blade of a long 
knife) or the barrel of a pistol* It would 
have been madness to persevere in his at* 
tempt upon a being thus armed, and hold<> 
ing such desperate language, especially as 
it was plain he \rould have little aid from 
his companion, who had fairly left him to 
settle matters with the apparition as he 
could, and had proceeded a few paces on 
his way homeward Earnscliff, therefore, 
turned and followed Hobbie, after looking 
hack towards the supposed maniac, who, 
as if raised to frenzy by the interview, 
roamed wildly around the great stone, ex* 
hausting his voice in shrieks and impreca- 
tions that thrilled wildly along the waste 
heath. 

The two sportsmen moved on some time 
in silence, uutil they were out of hearing 
of these uncouth sounds, which was not 
ere they had gained a considerable dis- 
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tSLtkce from the pillar which gave name to 
the moor. Each made his private com- 
ments on the scene they had witnessed, 
until Hobbie Elliot suddenly exclaimed, 
'^ WeeU rU upbaud that yon ghaist, if it be 
a ghaist, has baith done and suffered 
mucklc evil in the flesh, that gars him ram* 
pauge in that way after he is dead and 
gane.'' 

^' It seems to me the very madness of 
mbanthropy,* said Earnscliff, following 
his own current of thought. 

** And ye didna think it was a spiritual 
creature, then ?" asked Hobbie at his com- 
panion. 

«' Who, I ?— No, surely •*' 

'' Weei, I am partly of the mind mysel 
that it may be a live thing~and yet I din* 
na ken, I wadna wish to see ony thing look 
liker a bogle.'' 

^* At any rate,*' said Earnscliff, *^ I will 
ride over to-morrow, and see what has be- 
come of that unhappy being/' 

*• In fair day-light r" queried the y eo- 

11 
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nistii, " then, grace o' God, Tsc be wi' ye. 
But here we are nearer to Heugh-foot than 
to your house by twa liiiles,— hadna yc 
better e'en gae hame wi' me, and we'll send 
thecallant on the poney to tell them that 
yi3u are wi' us, though I believe there's 
naebody at hame to wait for you but the 
servants and the cat*" 

** And as I would not willingly have ei- 
ther the servants be anxious, or puss forfeit 
her supper, in my absence, FU be obliged 
to you to send the boy as you propose.'^ 

** Aweel, that is kind, I must say. And 
you'll gae hame to Heugh*foot ? They'll be 
right blithe to see youj that will they." 

This affair settled, they walked briskly 
on a little farther, when, coming to the 
ridge of a pretty steep hill, Hobhie Elliot 
exclaimed, '^ Now, Earnscliff, I am aye 
glad when I come to this very bit — Ye see 
the light below, that's in the ha' window, 
where grannie, the gash auld carline, is 
sitting birling at her wheel*— and ye see 
yon other li^ht that's gaun whidding back 
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knd forward through amaBg the windows ? 
that's my cousin^ Grace Armstrong,— she's 
twice as clever about the house as roy 
jiisterSy and sae they say themsels, for 
they're good-natured lasses as ever trod 
on heather; but they confess themsels^ 
and sae does grannie^ that she has far maist 
action, and is the best goer about the toun^ 
now that grannie is off the foot hersel — My 
brothers, ane o' them's awa to wait upon 
the chamberlain, and ane^s at Mosspha« 
draig, that's our led farm — he can see af* 
ter the stock as weel as I can do." 

'^ You are lucky, my good friend, in 
having so many valuable relations.'* 

'^ Troth am I— Grace make me thank- 
ful, I'se never deny it,— But will ye tell 
me nowy Earnscliff, you that has been at 
college, and the high-school of Edinburgh^ 
and got a' sort o' lair where it was to be 
best gotten«-will you tell me— no that it's 
ony concern of mine in particular, but I 
heard the priest of St Johns, and our mi- 
nister, bargaining about it at the Winter 
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fair» and troth thej baith spak very weei 
^NoW| the priest says it's unlawful to 
many ane*s cousin ; but I canna say I 
thought he brought out the Gospel autho- 
rities half sae weel as our ininister-our 
mintister is thought the best divine and 
the best preacher atw^en this and Edin* 
burgh-^Dinna ye think he was likely to 
be right ?" 

^^ Certainly marriage, by alLprotestant 
Christians, is held to be as free as God 
made it by the Levitical law ; so, HobbiCi 
there can be no bar, legal or religious, be- 
twixt you and Miss Armstrong/' 

'^ Houty awa wi' your joking, Earnscliff 
-«ye are sae angry yoursel if ane touches 
you a bit, man, on the sooth side of the 
jest— No that I was asking the question 
about Grace, for ye maun ken she's no 
my cousin- getmatn out and out, but the 
daughter of my uncle's wife by her first 
marriage, so she's nap kith nor kin to me 
-^only a connection like.— But now we're 
at the Sheeling-hiU— ru fire off my guui to 
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let them ken Tm oomtngi tbaVa aye my 
way ; and if I bae a deer I gte them twa 
shotSi ane for the deer and ane for mysel/' 

He fired off his piece accordingly, and 
the number of lights were seen to traverse 
the bouse, and even to gleam before it* 
Hobbie Elliot pointed out one of tl&se to 
£arascliff» which seemed to glide from 
the house towards some of the ouUbouses 
-<*'* That's Grace^ herseU'' said Hobbie. 
'^ She'll no meet me at the door, I'se war* 
jrant her-^but she'll be awa', for a' that, to 
see if my hounds' wpper be ready> poor 
beasts/' 

'' Love me, love my dog,*' answered 
Earnscliff. '^ Ah, Hobbie, you are alucky 
young fellow." 

This observation was uttered with some- 
thing like a sigh, which apparently did not 
escape the ear of his companion* 

** Hout, other folk may be as lucky as I 
am — O how I have seen Miss Isbel Vere'a 
head turn after somebody when they: 
parsed ane another at the Carlisle races ! 



66 TALES OF Mr LANDLORD. 

Wha kens how things may come round in 
this world ?*' 

EarnsclifF muttered something like an 
answer ; but whether in assent of the pro- 
posiition, or rebuking the application of it^ 
could not easily' be discovered ; and it 
seems probable that the speaker himself 
was willing his meaning should be in 
doubt and obscurity* They had now tfe* 
scended the broad steep loaning, which^ 
winding round the foot Of the steep bank, 
Or heugh, brought them in front of the 
thatched, but comfortable, fatm-house, 
which was the dwelling of Hobbie- Elliot 
and his family. 

The door-way was thronged with joyful 
faces; but the appearance of a stranger 
blunted many a jibe which had been pre- 
pared oa Hobble's lack of success in the 
deer-stalking. There was a: little bustle 
kmong three handsome young wom^n, 
each endeavouring' to devolve upon ano* 
ther .the task of ushering the . stranger 
into the apartment; while probably all 
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were aDxious to escape to make some little 
personal arrangements before ^ presenting 
themselves to a young gentleman in a dis* 
habille only intended for their brother* 
HobbiC) in the meanwhile, bestowing some 
hearty and general abuse upon them all, 
(for Grace was not of the party,) snatched 
the candle from the hand of one of the 
rustic . coquettes, as she stood playing 
pretty with it in her hand^ and ushered bis 
guest into the family parlour, or rather 
hall ; for the place having been a house of 
defence in former timea» the sitting apart* 
ment was a vaulted and paved room, damp 
and dismal enough compared with the 
lodgings of the yeomanry of our days, but 
which, when well lighted up with a large 
sparkling fire of turf and bog^wood, seemed 
to EarnsclifF a most comfortable exchange 
for the darkness and bleak blast of the hilL 
Kindly and repeatedly was he welcomed 
Iby the venerable old dame, the mistress 
pf the family, who, dressed in her coif and 
pinnersi her close and decent gown of 
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home-spiin wool, but .with a large gold 
necklace and ear-ringSy looked^ what $he 
really was, the lady as well as the farm* 
erVwife, while, seated in lier chair of wick- 
er» by the corner of the great chimney^ 
$&e directed the evening occupations o£ 
the young w^meo, and of two or three 
stout serving wenches, who aate plying;, 
their distaffiB behind the backs of their 
young mistresses^ 

As soon as £ariisclifF had been duly wel» 
corned, and hasty ordeia issued for some, 
addition to the evening . meal, his grand* 
dame and sisters opened their battery up«* 
on Hdbbie Elliot for. his lack of success 
against the deer. 

^* Jenny needna have kepi up her kit- 
chen fire for a' that Hobbie haa brought 
hame," said one. sister. 

'' Troth no, lass,'' said another ; '' the 
gathering peat^.if it waa weel blawny.wad 
dress a' our Hobble's venison.'' 

^' Aye, or the low of the candle if the 
wind wad let it bide steadyy" said a tiiird; 
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^* if I were him I would bring bame a 
black craw, rather than come back three 
timea without a buck's horn to blaw on.'' 

Hobbie turned from the one to the 
other, regarding them alternately with a 
frown on his brow, the augury of which 
was confuted by the goodi^humoured laugh 
on the lower part of his countenance* He 
then strove to propitiate thenn by men* 
tioning^the intended present of his com- 
panion. 

^* In my young days/' said the old lady^ 
M a man wad hae been ashamed to come 
back frae the hill without a buck hang^ 
ing on each side o* his horse, like a cadger 
carrying calves.'' 

** I wish they had left some for us then, 
grannie," retorted Hobbie ; ** they've dear** 
ed the country o' them, thae auld friends 
o* yours, I'm thinking.*' 

^' Ye see other folk can find game, 
though you cannot, Hobbie," said the et 
dest sbter^ glancitog a look at young 
•Eamsdiif. 
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" Weel, wccl, woman, hasna every dog 
his day, begging EarnsclifF's pardon for 
the auld saying— -Mayna I hae hif luck» 
and he mine, another time ? — It's A braw 
thing for a man to be out a' day, and 
frightened— na, I winna say that neither 
—but mistrysted wi' bogles^ in the hame 
coming, and then to hae to flyte wi' a 
wbeen women that hae been doing naeu 
thing a^ the live'-lang day but whirling a 
bit stick, wi' a thread trailing at it, or bo- 
ring at a clout/' 

" Frightened wi' bogles P* exclaimed 
the females, one. and all, for great was the. 
regard then paid, and perhaps still paid, 
in these glens to all such fantasies. 

'^ I did not say frightened, now — I only 
said mis-set wi' the thing— And there was 
but ae bogle, neither«-^£arnsclifF, you saw 
it as weel as I did ?" 

And he proceeded^ without very much 
exaggeration, to detail, in his own way, 
the meeting they had with the mysterious 
being at Micklestane*Moor, concluding, 
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he could not coi\)ecture what on earth it 
could be, unle8$ it was either the Enemy 
himsel, or some bf the auld Peghts that 
held the country laug syne. 

*^ Auld Pegbt 1" exclaimed the gran- 
dame ; '\na» na— bless thee frae scathe, my 
bairn, iV$ been nae l^eght that — it's been 
the Brown Man of the Moors ! O weary fa* 
thae evil days ! — what can evil beings be 
coming for to distract a poor country, 
now it's peacefully settled, and living in. 
love and law ?— O weary on him I Jie ne'er 
brought gude to these lands or the in- 
dwellers. My father often tauld me he 
was seen in the year o* the bloody fight at 
Marston-Moor, and then again, in Mon* 
trose's troubles, and again before the rout 
o' Dunbar, and, in my ain time, he was 
seen about the time o' BothweUBrigg, and 
they said the second-sighted Laird of Be- 
narbuck had a communing wi' him some 
time afore Argyle's landing, but that! can^ 
not speak to sae prcceesely^it was far in 

the west,~0> bairnsi he's never permitted 
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bat in an ill time, sa^ mind ilka ane o^ ye 
to draw to Him thajb can help in the dtiy 
of trouble." 

EarnscliiF now interposed, and express^ 
ed bis firm conviction thet the person 
they had seten vras some poor maniac/ 
and had no coih mission from the invisible 
world to announce either war or evih But 
his opinion found a very cold audience, 
and all joined to deprecate his purpose of 
returning to the spot the next day. 

** O, niy bounie bairn," said the old 
dame, (for, in the kindness of her heart, 
she extended her parental style to all in 
whom she was interested) — " You should 
beware mair than other folk — there'191 been 
a heavy breach made in your houte wf^ 
your father's bloodshed, and wi' law pleas, 
and losses sinsyne ;<''-^nd you are the 
flower of the flock, and the lad that will 
burld up the auld bigging again (if it be 
His will) to be an honour to the country, 
and a safeguard to those that dwell in it— 
yoU| before others, are called upon to put 
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yourtel in no raslr^adventures-^-fbr youj^s 
was aye owcr venturesome a race, and 
muckle harm they got by it." 

^^ But I am sure, my good fciendi you 
tronid not have me be afraid of going to 
an open moor in broad day-light ?'* 

'' I dinna ken— I wad never bid son or 
friend o* mine had their hand back in a 
gude cause, whether it were a friend's or 
their ain— that shodd be by nae bidding 
of miae, or of ony body that^s come of a 
gentle kindred— But it winna gang out of 
a grey head like mine, that to gang to seek 
for evil that's no fashing wi* you, is clean 
against law and Scriptute," 

Earnsdiff resigned an argument which 
he saw no prospect of maintaining with 
good effect, and the entrance of suf)per 
broke off the conversation. Miss Grace 
had by this time made her appearance, 
and Hobble, n^t without a conscious glance 
at Earnscliff, placed himself by her side. 
Mirth and lively conversation, in which 
the old lady of the house took the good* 

vol.. J. b 
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humoured snare which so Well hecomes 
old age, restored to the cheeks of the 
damsels the toses which their brothei^s 
tale of the apparition had chaced away, 
and they danced and sung for an hour 
after supper as if there were no s\xth tftings 
as goblins in the world. 
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CHAPTER jV. 

I amrMiiaiithrapos, and bate mankiad; 
For tbj. part, I do wish thou wert a dog» 
That I might love thee something. 

Tmon qf Athens, 

On the mornmg, after breakfast, Earns- 
cliff took leave of his hospitable friends, 
promising to return in time to partake of 
the venison, which had arrived from his 
house. Hobbie, who apparently took leave 
of him at the door of his habitation, slunk 
out, however, and joined him at the top of 
the hill. 

** Ye*ll be gaun yonder, Mr Patrick; 
feind o' me will mistryst you for a* my 
mother says. I thought it best to slip out 
quietly though, in case she should mislip- 
pen something of what we're gaun to do 
—we manna vex her at nae rate— it was 
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amaist the last word my father said to me 
on bis death^bed/' 

** Bv no means. Hobbie/* said Earns* 
cliff; ^' she well merits all your atten* 
tion/' 

" Troth, for that matter, she would be 
as sair vexed amaist for you as for me 
—but d'ye really think there's nae pre- 
sumption in venturing back yonder?--^ 
We hae nae special commission, ye ken.'* 

^' I€ I thought as you do, Hobbie, I 
would not^ perhaps enquire farther into 
this business ; but as 1 am of opinion that 
.preternatural visitations are either ceased 
altogether, or become very rare in our days, 
I am unwilling to leave a matter uninvesti^i 
gated which may concern the life of a 
poor distracted beings'' 

" Aweel^ aweel, if ye really think that,** 
answered Hobbie doubtfully*-'^ And it's 
for certain the very fairies~I mean the 
very good neighbours themsells (for they 
say folk suldna ca' them fairies) that used 
to be seen on every green knowe at e'en, 
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are ho half sae often vtsible in our days. 
I i:anna depone to having -ever seen ane 
aiysel, but I ance heard ane whistle ahint 
me in the moss, as like a whaup as ae 
thing could be like anither. And mony 
ane my father saw when he used to come 
hame frae the fairs at e'en, wi' a drap drink 
in his head, honest maur** 

EamsclifF was somewhat entertamed 
with the gradual declension of supers ti« 
tion from one generation to another, whicb 
was inferred in this last observation ; and 
they continued to reason on such sub^- 
jects, until they came in^ sight of the up- 
right stone which gave mme to the moor« 

^' As I shall answer/' says Hobbies 
^' yonder's the creature creeping about yet ! 
*-*But it's day-light, and you have your 
gun, and I brought out my bit wbing^er 
~I think we may venture upon him/' 

^' By all manner of meansi** said Earns- 
cliff ; ^ but, in the name of wonder, what 
can he be doing there ?" 
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" Biggin a dry-stane dyke, I think, wi* 
the grey geese, as , they cft' tbae great 
loose, stanes — Odd, that passos a' thing I 
e'er heard tell ofJ* 

As they approaohed neaiier^ Eamseliff 
could not help . agreeing with his^ eomn 
]^nion. The figure . they * had vtexi. Jbfad 
night before seemed slojivly and toilsome^ 
ly labouring to pile the large stcmes one 
upon another, as if to form« a small inclof 
sure. Materials lay around him in greal 
plenty, but the labour of carijying on tbe 
work was immense, from theatre of moat 
ef the stones; and it seemed astoaishi»g 
that he should have succeeded in movang 
several which he had already arranged for 
the foundation of his edifice. He waa strug^ 
gling to move a fragment of great si^e^ 
when the two young men came up, and 
was so intent upon executiog his |>urpose^ 
that he did not perceive them till they 
were close upon him* In. straining and 
heaving at the stone, in order to place it 
according to his wish, he displayed a degree 
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of strength.iybich seemed utterly inconsist. 
eot with his size and apparent deformity, 
lodeedf ^Q j^^S^ from the difficulties he 
had already. si|rmounted| he n\ust have 
beeo of J^rculean powers; for some of 
klie, stones he had succeeded in raising 
must apparentily have required two men's 
strength to move them. Hpbbie's sus- 
picions beean to revive^ on seeing the pr6« 
tematural strength he exerted. 

^^ I am amaist persuaded it s the ehaist 
of a stape^masoi}— see ficcan band-^tanes 
as he'ft iaid— ^h' it be a man, after a*, 1 
wonder what he wad take by the rood to 
build » march-dyke. There s ane sair 
wanted between Crinelehope and the 
Sba>ys,— ^Honest map, (raising his voife,) 
ye make goqd firm wark there. 

The being whom he addressed raised 
bis c^es ,with a ghastly stare, and getting 
up froip his stopping postur^, stood be* 
fore them in all his native deformity. His 
bead wa^ of juncommoa ^ize, covered with 
a fell of shaggy hair^ partly grizzled with 
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age; his eye-brows, shaggy and promr- 
nent, overhung a pair of small^ dark, pier* 
cing eyes, set far back in their sockets, 
that roUied with a portentous wHdnesik, in- 
dicative of a partial insanity. The rest of 
his features were of the coarse^ rough* 
hewn stamp with which a- painter would 
equip a giant in a romance, to which was 
added, the wild, irregular, and peculiar 
expression so often stten in the counts* 
nances of those whose persons are d6fbrm« 
ed« His body, thick and square like that 
of a nian of middle si^e, was mounted' 
upon two targe fibtt; but nature seemed 
to have forgotten the legs and the thigh% 
or they were so very short: as to be hidden 
by the dress which he wore. His arms 
^vere long and brawny, fiirnished' witb^ 
two muscular hands, and where uncover* 
^ in the eagerness of his labour, were 
shagged with coarse black hair. It seemed 
as if nature had originally intendied the 
separate parts of his body to be the mem* 
bers of a giant, but had afterwards capri- 
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ciously assigned them to the person of a 
dwarf, so ill did the length of bis arms and 
the iron strength of his frame correspond 
with the shortness of hisstature. Hiscloath- 
ing was a sort of coarse brown tunic* like 
a monk's frock, gift round him with a belt 
ef seaUskin, On his head he had a cap nouide 
of badger's skin, or some other rough fur^ 
>which added considerably to the grotesque 
effect of his whole appearance, and over- 
shadowed features, whose habitual expres- 
•ion seemed that of sullen malignant mis« 
anthropy. This remarkidile Dwarf gazed 
on the two youths in silence, with a dogged 
and irritated look, until £arnsclifF, willing 
/to sooth him into better temper* obser« 
ved—^^ You are hard tasked, my friend ; aU 
low us to assist you,'* 

Elliot and he accordingly placed the 
»tone, by their joint efibrts, upon theri** 
.sing walL The Dwarf watched them with 
4he eye of a taskmaster, and testified* by 
peevish gestures, his impatiencqatthe time 
^bich they took in aci^usting' the stone* 

D2 
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He pointed to aoother^they raised it also 
-r — to a third, to a fourth-rthey conti- 
nued to humour him, though with soitie 
trouble, for he assigned them, as if inten* 
tionally, the heaviest fragments which lay 
near. ^' And how> friend,'' said Elliot, as 
the unreasonable Dwarf indicated another 
, stone larger than any they had moved^ 
** £arn5cliff may do as he likes ; but be ye 
man, or be ye waur, de'il be in my fin- 
gers if I break my back wi' heaving these 
stanes ony langer like abarrow^man, with*^ 
out getting sae ihuckle as thanks for my 
pains.'" ^ 

** Thanks !" exclaimed the Dwarf, with^ 
a motion expressive of the utmost con- 
temptr— " There^— take tbem^ and fatten 
upon them ! Take them, and may they 
thrive with you as they have done with 
me~as.they have done with every mortiil 
worm that ever heard the word spoken by 
his fellow reptile !-^Hence— either labour 
'. cfT begone.'* 

. " This is a fine reward we have^ Eanrs^ 
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clifft for, b^jlding a tabernacle for the fle<P 
vUi and prejudiqing our ain souls into the 
b^rgiaip^ for what we ken.** 

" Our prpseiipe/* answered Earnscli^ 
" s^ems only, to irritatcf his frenzy ; we 
had bettej kave him. and send some one 
to provide hiui wit;h food and necessaries.*' 

The^ did sp. The servant dispatched for 
this purpqse found the Dwarf still labour- 
ing at hi3 wail} but could not extract a 
yrqrd frqqo him. The lad. infected with 
the .superstitioAs of the country^ did not 
lopg persist in an attempt to intrude ques--^ 
tions or ^dvice on so singular a figure, but 

■* • « * '4' 

having placed the articles which he had 
brought for his use on a stone at some dis- 
,tp^qe| he, left them at the misanthrope's 
idkposal, \ 

. Xl?c J[J)wPi:f proceeded in his labours,, 
.d^y aft^r day, with an assiduity so incre- 
dible as to appear alpiost supernatural. In 
DM dayhe pft^n seemed to have dpne the 
^WO|:k of two men, and his building soon 
assumed the appearance of the walls of a 
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liut, whichy though very smalls and con* 
structed only of stones and turf, without 
Miymortar) assumed, fVom the unusual stz^ 
of the stones employedi an appearance of 
solidity very uncommon for a cottage of 
such narrow dimensions and rude con- 
struction. Sarnsclifn attentive to his mo* 
tions^ np sooner perceived to what they 
tended, than he sent down a number of 
spars of wood suitable fbr forming the 
roof, which he caused to be left in the 
neighbourhood of the spot, resolving next 
day to send workmen to put them up* 
But his purpose was anticipated, for in the 
evening, during the night, and early in 
the morning, the! Dwarf had laboured so 
hard, and with such ingenuity, that he had 
nearly completed the adjustment of the 
rafters. His next labour was to cut rush-- 
es and thatch his dwelling, a task which he 
performed with singular dexterity. 

As he seemed averse to receive any 
aid beyond the occasional assistance of 
a passenger, materials suitable to his pur- 
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pose, and tools, were supplied to him, in 
the use of which he proved to be skilful. 
He constructed the door and window of his 
cot, he adjusted a rude bedstead, and a few 
shelves, and appeared ta become some* 
what soothed in his temper as his accom- 
modations increased; 

His next task was to form a strong in- 
closure, and to labour the land within it 
to the best of his power, tintil, by trans* 
porting mould and working up what was 
upon the spot^ he formed a patch of gar- 
den-ground. It must be naturally suppo- 
sed^ that, as above hinted^ this solitary 
being received assistance occasionally 
from such travellers as crossed the moor 
by chance, as well as ftom several who 
went from curiosity to visit his works. It 
was, indeed, impossible to see a human 
being, saunfitted^ at fiirstsight^ for hardla- 
hour, toiling with such unremitting assi* ^ 
duity, without stopping a few minutes to 
aid him in his task ; andj as no one of 
his occasional assistants was acquainted 
with the degree of help which the Dwarf 
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had received ffom .osiers, tljie . cel^exity. of 
hift progress lo4t noae of ita.maryqls. iii 
itlieir ey^. The &trpog and cpm^ac^t af^r 
i»e;iraace of U^e, cottage, jfqrro?fJ jft 8f) vfiy 
5hort a sp90js> 9^d hy suc^ fi^ein^ aA4 
ibe superior skill wlij^d^ ^;^ispl^^d in 
mechanics, and in other arts, g^vc suspi- 
cion t;o the 6urrovi^9g lieig.h|bjxpj;s^ They 
insisted, thjitj if heyrp^ W** ;^ phantom, 
r-:an opinian- y^hich was ijoy^ ab<andone4 
#in,ce he ha4 plainly appeared a being of 
Jblood and bone wi^h thenaselves»— y^t he 
must be inclofiie leagae with thie invisible 
world, an^ have jchosen t)iat sequestered 
^pot to carry pn his comnnunicatiou with 
t^exi^ uiidisturJ^e^. I!hey insisted,, though; 
in ,a^,4i|f^rjpnt setij^ frc^m th? philosoi- 
pher's ^j^pUcation of the phrase, that he 
/vyas never U$s alone than when alone;, 
an^. that from t^e heights which cojpp- 
jnanded. tl^e moor s^t a distance, passen*^ 
.ge^rs often 4iiscover^ a person at worJc 
ajoog. with this dweller pf , the desert,, 
who regularly .^i^appejEtred ^s.soon as they 
agprpacbf d dosex; to the QOttage^ Sucka. 



4gure was also, occasionally seen, sitting 
beside him ut the idoor^ walking with him 
in the moor, or . assisting him in fetching 
-water froiPQ his; fpun^in. £arnsclifF ex- 
plained this p))»iiQmenon by supposing 
:it to be the DjUfarfs s|iadow.-^" De'il a 
shadow i)as h^^' i;epU^ HoblMe .£llipt, 
who was a stFemipn^ defeq^er of the gene- 
ral opiniao ; '• h&$ ower far in wi' the 
Auld.Ane tobaye a shadow. .Besides/' he 
argued more logically, '^ wh^evier heard of 
a shadow tiaat cam between a body and 
ike sun ? and this thiivg, hp it what it will, 
is bigger and taller jthan the body him^el, 
and has been seen tp cqme between him 
and the sun mair than anes or twice ei^ 

These sus^«iA9)»i whicih, \i\ ajny other 
. past €Kf the cQuntfyi might bafVe been at- 
tended with investigations a little incpn- 
.Venient to the supposed wigard^: .w^re 
here^ only jpiioductiYe. of respect afld.aWiC. 
The .recluse being le^ni^d SfOUH^whatgia- 
.<il»ed by t\^ marks «f .timid veneration 
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with which an occasional passenger apt^ 
proached his dwellings the look of startled 
surprise with which he surveyed his person 
and his premises, and the hurried step with 
which he {H'essed his retreat as he parsed 
the awful spot. The boldest only stopped 
to gratify their Curiosity by a hasty glance 
at the walls of his cottage and garden^ 
and to apologize for it by a courteous sa- 
lutation, which the inmate sometimes 
deigned to return by a word or a nod. 
Earhscliff often passed that way, and sel- 
dom wtthbut enquiring" after the solitary 
inmate, who seemed now to have arranged 
his establishment for life. 

It was impossible tt) engage him in any 
conversation on his own personal affairs ; 
nor was he communicative or accessible in 
talking on any other subject whatever, al^ 
though he seemed to have considerably 
relented in the extreme ferocity of his mis* 
anthropy, or rather to* be less frequently 
visited with the fits of derangement of 
whieh this- was a symptom. No argn* 

10 
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fiient could prevail upon him to accept any 
thmg beyond the simplest necessaries, al* 
though much more was offered^ by Earns- 
cliff out of charity, and by his more super* 
stitioas neighbours, Arom other motives. 
The benefits of these last he repaid* by 
advice, when: consulted (as at length he 
slowly was) on their diseases, or those of 
their cattle. He often furnished them 
with medicines aiso, and seemed possess* 
ed^ not only of such as were the pro* 
dtice of the country, but of foreign drugs. 
He gave these persons to understand that 
his name was Eishender the Recluse ;. but 
his popular epithet soon came to be Can* 
ny ^Ishie, or the Wise Wight of Mtackle- 
stane*Moon Some extended their queries 
beyond their bodily complaints, and re* 
quested ad vice upon other matters, which 
he dislivered with an oracular shrewdnese 
fliat greatly confirmed- the opinion of his 
possessing preternatural skill. The que* 
rists usually left some offering upon a 
stone, at a distance from his dwelling ;- if 
it was money, or any article which did not 
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suit him to accept) be eitbei: threw it away,, 
or suffered it to remain where it was left 
without ipaking use 'of it On all these 
occasions bis naannert. were rude and un- 
social; and his w;or,ds9 in number^, juat^ 
siuffi^^nt to qxpress .bLs^ nieanipg as brief* 
ly a^ pqs&ible^^ ai^d be shunned all commu- 
nipatiQ^i that went a word beyopd the 
i^tt^r ifk faa^dt Whei;! winter had pasiscid 
away, ^nd his garden began, to affoxd bim 
berba ai^d yegetablesi he confined biinself 
^Imoft f ntjf'e^ to t^99e articles of food*. 
^e afcep^d;^ ^pjtwilbstandingy ^ pair. of 
$he goats from £arnsclifi> which fed on 
t|^e moor^ and supplied him with milk* . 
«. yfhim.^ EariisclifF found his gift had beea 
fec^^Cidi . be spon afterwards paid the 
bermit a visit. The old man was seated 
on a broad flat, atone .near, his garden* 
dppr, which was the seat of* science he 
usually pQcupied wl^r^djspios^d to repeive 
bis pati^ts or clients. The inside of his 
but| and that of hia garden, he kept aa 
sacred frpm ^uman intrusion. ^s the na- 
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^ves of OUheite do their Morai ;<^appa- 
lent.ly he would have deemed it polluted 
\ff the st^p of any. human beings When 
he shut himself up in his habitation, nQ 
«itreaty coqld prevail uppu him to. inake 
himself vwible^ 0r to give audience to ajay, 
me >i4i9m90fiven 

; SamsdiflF had been fishing in a atmall; 
fiver at aome distance; He had his i:od ia 
his hand, and hi9 ba^ket^ with hip trout$» 
4t his shouldier. He sate daw9 upon a ston« 
nearly opposite to the Dwarf> who» fanu*^ 
Hari^edrwith his pre/sence, took no farthei 
notice of him than by elevating his^ huge 
mis-shapen.head for^the purpose of staring 
at him^ and then again sinkii^ it upon 
his bosom, as if \n profound meditation« 
^rnscliff looked around him» and . obt 
served that th6 hermit jiad increased hU 
accommodations by the consiruotion of « 
died for the receptioa of his goatat 

^[ You labout hard* EUhie," said he^ 
willing to. letid thiis.atngulai: being ifito 
conversatioQ, 
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"Labour/* re-qchoed th^ Dwarf, **b 
the mildest evil of a lot so miserable as 
that of mankind ; better to labour like me, 
than sport like you.'^ 

^ I cannot defend the humanity of our 
OTdinary rural sports^ Elshie, and yet* * ' ' 

" Andyet/' interrupted theDwarf^ *'they 
are better than your ordinary business; 
better to exercise idle and ^vantpn cru* 
elty on mute fishes than on your f6llow«» 
creatures* Yet why should' I say so? 
Why should not the whole human herd 
butt, gore, and gorge upon each other, till 
all are extirpated but one huge and over- 
fed Behemoth, and he, when he had throt^ 
tied and gnawed the bones of all his fel- 
lows— ^he, when his prey failed bim^ to be 
roaring whole days for lack of food, and^ 
finally, to die inch by inch of famine — it 
were a consummation worthy of the race !" 

'^ Your deeds are better, Elshie, thaa 
your words,'* answered Earnscliff; *« you 
labour, to preserve the race whom your misr 

anthropy slanders< 
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*^ I do 5 but why ?— Hearken* You arc 
one on whom I look with the least loath* 
log, a«id I 'Care not^ if, contrary to my 
wont, I waste a few words in compassion 
to, your infatuated blindness. If I cannot 
send disease into families, and murrain 
among the herds, can I attain the same 
end so #ell as by prolonging the lives of 
those who can «erve the purpose of de» 
atruction as effectually P-— If Alice of Bow- 
er had di«d in winter, would young Ruth- 
win have beeii slain for her love the last 
spring i — Who thought of penning their 
cattle beneath the tower when the Red 
Riever of Westbumflat Was deemtfct to be 
on his death*bed ?— My draughts, my skill 
recovered him. And, now, who dare leave 
his herd upon the lea without a watch, or 
go to bed without unohaining the aleuth* 
hound?" 

" I own," answered Earnsdiff, " you did 
little good to society by the last of these 
cur^s. But, to balance the evil, there is 
my friend Hobbie, honest Hobble of the 
Heughfoot, your skill relieved him last 
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winter iu a fever that mightMve cost him 
his life." 

*^ Thus think the children ^ of clay in 
their ignorance/' said the Dwarf,, smiling 
maliciously, ^*and thus they speak in their 
;fblly« Have you marked the young cub 
of a wild-cat thai has been domesticated, 
how 'Sportive, how g^esome, how gentle, 
«;^but trust him with your game, your 
Jambs, your poultry, his inbred ferocity 
breaks forth ; he gripes, tears, ravages, 
and devours." * 

^' Such is the animars instinct," an- 
swered EarnscliiF ; ^* bul^what has that to 
do with Hobbie r 



VMt is^ his emblem^^it is his picture,'' 
rejoined the Recluse. ** He is at present 
tame, quiet,' and domesticated, for lack of 
opportunity to exercise bis inborn propen- 
sities ; but let the trumpet of war sound 
*-4et the young blood-hound snuff blood, 
he will be as ferodous as the wildest of his 
Border ancestors that ever fired a help, 
less peasant'fi-abode. Can you deny, that 
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even at present he often tirgeis yott to take 
bloody revenge for an injury received 
when you were a boy ?** — EamsclifF start- 
' eid ; the ^Recluse appeared not to observe 
his surprise, and proceeded, — " The trutli. 
pet wilt blow, the young blood-hound 
will lap blood, and I will laugh and say, 
For this I have preserved thee V* He pau- 
sed, and continued, — ** Such are my cures ; — 

their obQ^^'"^*^^^^ P^^P^'^^* perpetuating 
the mass of' rhiisery,' and playing even in 
this desert my part m the general tragedy. 
Were yoii on your sick-bed, I might, in 
compassion, ^end you a cup of poison/' 

**•! afnr nnich obliged to you, Elshie, and 
certainly shall not fail to consult you with 
so comfortable a hope from your assist- 
ance> 

", Do not flatter yourself too for,** re- 
plied the Hermit, ' *^ with the hope that I 
will positively yield to the frailty of pity. 
' Why should I snatch a dupe, so well fitted 
to endure the miserieik of life as you are, 
from the wretchedness which hisi awn vi- 
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sioM, and the villainy of the worldy ^rc 
pi^paring fox him ?— :Why should I fldiy 
the compassionate Indian^ and^ knocking 
out the brains of tlie captive with my tOw 
mahawk^ at once spoil the three daya^ 
amusement of my kindred trabey at the 
very moment when the brands were light- 
ed) the pincers heateds the cauldrons boH- 
ingy the knives sharpened, to tear, scorch, 
seethe, and scarify the intended victim ?** 

*^ A dreadful picture you present to me 
of life, Elshie, but I am not daunted by 
it/' returned iiamsclifH *^ We are sent 
here in one sense to bear and to sufiPer, but 
in another to do and to enjoy* The active 
day has its evening of repose; even pa. 
tient sufferance has its alleviations where 
there is a consolatory sense of duty dis* 
charged*" 

^ I spurn at. the slavish and bestial doc* 
trine,'' said the Dwarf, his eyes kindling 
with insane fury,—'* I spurn at it as wor- 
thy only of the beasts that perish; but 
I will waste no more words with you«'' 
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He rose hastily ; but, ere he withdrew 
into the hut, he added, with great vehc- 
hience, ** Yet, lest you still think my appa- 
' rent benefits to mankind flow from the 
stupid and servile source, called love of 
our fellow-creatures, know, that, were 
there a man who had annihilated my 
soul's dearest hope — who had torn my 
heart to mammocks, and seared my brain 
till it glowed lik^ a volcano, and were 
that man's fortune and life in my power 
as completely as this frail pot-sherd," (he 
isnatched up ah earthen cup which stood 
beside him,) " I would not dash him into 
atoms thus—" (he flung the vessel with 
fury against the wall.) " No !" (he spoke 
more composed, but with the utmost bit- 
terness,) ** I would pamper him with wealth 
and power to influence his evil passions, 
and to fulfil his evil designs ; he should 
lack no means of vice and villainy; he 
should be the centre of a whirlpool that 
itself should know neither rest iior peace, 
but boil with unceasing fury, while it 

VOL, !• £ 
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wr«c]wd €very goodly, sliip tfeat apprip^h- 
e4 its limits ! h« should he an earthquake 
capable of shaking t^e v^ery land in which 
he dwelt, and rendering all its iohabit;|i9t9 
friendlfsf, outcast^ and miserable, as l 
am !" 

The wretched being rushed into his hut 
as he uttered tliejse last words, shutti^ 
the door with furious violence^ and rapid* 
ly di^awing two bolts, ope after another^ 
as if to exclude the intrusion of any one 
of that hated race, who had thus l^ed 
his soul to frenzy. Earnsclifi^ left the 
moor with a mingling sensation of pity 
and horror, pondering what strange and 
melancholy cause Qoqld have reduced to 
so miserable a state of mind, a man 
whose language argued him to be of ranli; 
and education much superior ^ the vul- 
gar. He was also surprised to see how 
much particular information} a person wh? 
had lived in tliat country so short a timctf 
and in so recluse a manner, hM been able 
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to collect respecting the dispositions and 
private i^airs of the inhabitants. 

^^ It is no wonder,^ he said to himself, 
^' that with such extent of information, 
such a mode of life, ^so uncouth a figure, 
and sentiments so virulently misanthropic, 
this unfortafiate dhotild be regarded by 
the vulgar as in league with the enemy of 
mankind.'' 
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CHAPTER V. 

Tlie bleakest rock upon the loneliest heath 

FeelS) in its barrenness, some touch. of spring; 

And, in the April dew, or beam of May, 

Its moss and lichen freshen and revive ; 

And thus the heart, most seared to human pleasure, 

Mdts at the tear, joys in the smile of woman. 

Beaumont. 

As the season advauced, the weather 
became more genial, and the Recluse was 
more frequently found occupying the 
broad flat stone in the front of his man- 
sion. As he sate there one day, about the 
hour of noon, a party of gentlemen and 
ladies, well mounted, and numerously at. 
tended, swept across the heath at some 
distance from his dwelling. Dogs, hawks^ 
and led-hosses, swelled the retinue, and 
the air resounded at intervals with the 
cheer of the hunters^ and the sound of 
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horns blown by the attendants. The Re^ 
cluse was about to retire into his man«« 
sion at the sight of a train so jpypuSi 
when three young ladies^.with their at;* 
tendants, who had made a circuit, and de- 
tached themselves from their party, in« 
order to gratify their curiosity by a sight, 
of the Wil^e Wight of Mucklestane-Moor^* 
came suddenly up ere he could effect his. 
purpose. The first shrieked, and put her. 
hands before her eyes, at sight of an ob« 
ject so unusually deformed. The second; 
with a hysterical giggle, which she in- 
tended should disguise her terrors, asked 
the Recluse, whether he could tell theirs 
fortune. The third, who was best mount- 
ed, best dressed, and incomparably the 
best-looking of the three, advanced, as if* 
to cover the incivility of her companions. 
. ^* We have lost the right path that leads 
through these morasses, and our party ' 
Ixave gone forws^rd without us," said the 
young lady. ** Seeing you, father, at the. 
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doM ef y oui> houM^ we htv« turoeil thnst 
way t?o^ — ^ 

^' Htidh r interrttpted tb^ Dwarf j^ ^^so^ 
young and aheady so aortful ? Ycm ctmie^-^ 
you know yon came^ to exttH ill the con*;^ 
sck)U8Besa of yonr own yotithi wealth, and 
beautyi by conttastitig tbem wkh age, por^ 
verty, afid defdm^^ It is a fit employ*- 
ment for tbe diaugbfter' of your fktbcf , but 
O how milike the child of your mother P 

^^ Did yoii> tfaeth know my patients, and 
do you know n>e ?* 

*^ Yed ; this is the first time yoi» have^ 
crossed my waking eyet^ but I have aee» 
you in my dreams^^ 

"Your dreams?** 

^ Aye, Isabel Vere. What hast thcw^ or 
thine, tade with my waking thoughts P" 

^< Your waking thoughts^ sir^" said' the 
second of MtssVeFe^s eompaintons» with a 
sort of mock gravity, ^ are fixed, 4ou<b(t* 
less, upon wisdom ; folly ean only iotrude 
on your steeping mowents** 
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**<^6t tHide^" »«tMt«d<t)be Dwarf, more 
^ltne€H^H5' tt!^tt^ beciime i j^hiloiophei) 
M hei^tai^t^ *' folly exemises^ aa unlimited 
ivtkpitdf arieep or awak^**^ 

''Lord bless usff said the lady, ^ he^s 
i' prdpbeti mt& tta^wghJ* 

<' As AUilely,^ oontitiiied tlie Recluiei ^ aa 
tfaou' itrt a! womati--^ want^t^ l--<^I should 
bare.stfid a hdy— a llite lafdy. Yoa assked 
me tc^teUyaur fbf tooAe-^it^s a simplefOne ; 
an endless chase through life after follies 
not' worth catc^ifigr and, when caught, 
5Bceej$i^ve)y t&roMm Mr^y^st chase^ pixr" 
sttcfd fifom tbe darys o^ totleirmg infaney 
to those of old age upon his cratcbes;* 
Tc^s and metrymlaktngs hi cbildhoad— 
k]P?e flotd its absurdities in yevth^sfvadilte 
and basto iti age^ shall succeed each other 
as objects of pursuit-<-*^owers and butter- 
Ales in spring -^ bvitterftiet and tbistle- 
ddwn in Atmmer<-^withered teaves in au« 
tttUM and vrit»ter-«'all pnrscied, all caught, 
atr^flung astde»-*^dtaiid apart; your for<« 
tune is said.'' 

"^ AU caugktf hawever,^ rettfrted t^e 
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laughing fair one, who was a cousin of Miss 
Yere's ; '^ that's something, Nanny/' she 
continrued, turning to the timid damsel 
who had first approached the Dwarf; 
** will you ask your fortune ?" 

^* Not for worlds/' said she^ drawing 
back/^' I have heard enough of yours-" 

'' Well, then,'' said Miss Ilderton, of- 
fering money to the Dwarf, ** I'll pay for 
mine, as if it were spoken by an oracle 
to a princess." 

" Truth," said the Soothsayer, *? can 
neither be bought nor sold," and he push* 
ed back her proffered offering with mo- 
rose disdain. 

" Well, then," said the lady, « I'll 
keep my money, Mr Elshender, to assist 
me rn the chase I am to pursue." 

*' You will need it,*' replied the cynic ; 
^' without it, few pursue successfully, and 
fewer are themselves pursued-— Stop !" he 
said to Miss Vere, as her compauiona 
moved off, ** with you I have more to say. 
You have what your companions would, 
wish to have, or to be thought to bave^ 
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beauty, vrealtfa, statioiii accomplish* 



nients," 



" Forgive my following my compa« 
nions, father ; I am proof both to flattery 
and fortune-telling." 

" Stay,'* continued the Dwarf, with 
bis hand on her horse^s rein, ** I am no 
common soothsayer, and I am no flatterer. 
All the advantages I have detailed^ alt 
afid each of them have their correspond- 
ing.evils— unsuccessful love, crossed affec* 
tjons, the-gloom of a CQnvent, or an odi^ 
ous alliance. I, who wish ill to all man- 
kind, cannot wish more evil to you, so 
much is your course of life already crossed, 
by it." 

■ 

" And if it be, father,^ let me enjoy the 
readiest solace of adversity while prospe- 
rity is in my power. You are old ; you- 
are poor ; your habitation is far from hu« 
ipan aid, were you ill or in wantj your, 
situation, in many respects, exposes you. 
to the suspicions of the vulgar, which are 
too apt to break out into actions of. bruK 

£2 
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tality. !Let me fihivith I bave mended the 
lot of one human being ; accept of snicb 
assistance as l have power tooiFer; do 
this fop my sake, if not for jour own, 
that» when these evils arisen whkfa yoa 
prophesy perhaps toa tridy, I mtayr not 
have to reffect, that the himrs of my hap* 
pier time hav« been^ passed altogether iit 

m 

vain.*^ 

The old man answered with a broken^ 
voice^ and almost witbofi^t addressing bino* 
self to the young lady. 

« Yesy 'tis thus them shauld*st think — 
'tis thus thou i»hould^fl% speak^ if ^ver bu« 
man speech and thought k^pt to^oh wi«b. 
each other ! They do not— they do noit-« 
Aks ! tibey cannot* And. yet-r-*w»it here 
an instant— stir not till my return," He 
went to his little garden, and returnedt 
with a half-blown rose. *^ Thou has& 
made me shed a tear^ the. first which bas^ 
wet my ciye*lids for many a year ; for 
that good deed receive this token- of gra* 
titttde» It is- but a common rose ; prc^ 



MVVfe it) hemmev, am^ ^0 ttot part #tth it^ 
Come to me in your hour of adversity* 
Sbow me that tose^ or but one leaf of it^ 
were it withcrtd m my heart is~if it should 
beiii> it^yi liercest and wildest moYements of 
^g^stgtinBt a hatdbi worlds still tt will re- 
4Hil gcntftler thoughts to my bosom^and jmr* 
baps afford bafppier prospects to thiae« 
lur no message/' he exclaimed, rising 
mt»' IA» iiiual mood of misanthropy,-^ 
^^ no memage-^-no go-between 1 Come thy* 
self; and tbo heatt a«i<d the doors that are 
s^t against et^^ery other earthly beings 
shall open to thee and to> tby socrows. 
And now pas9 ott."* 

He let go the br tdk<-rerfi, and the young 
liCdy rode c^n, afcer expreasing her thanks 
to this singular being, as well as ber sur- 
prise Hi the extraordinary nature of his 
adidress- would permit, often turning back 
tO'lOok at tbe D^warf, who s^till remained 
at the dopr of his habitation^ and watched 
bee progress o^er the nMor towarda her 
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f£ither's castle of EUieslaw, until the br^w 
of the hill hid them from his. sight." 

The ladies^ mean time, jiested with Miss 
Vcre on the strange interview they bad 
just had with the far-famed Wizard of 
the Moor. '^ Isabella has all the luck at 
home and abroad ; her hawk strikes down> 
the black-cock ; her eyes wound the gal- 
lant {no chance for her poor cpuipanions^ 
and kinswomen; even the conjuifer cannot 
escape the force of her charms. You 
should^ in compassion, cea^e to b^ such an- 
engrosser, my dear Isabel, or at least set upu 
shop and sell off all the goods you do not 
mean to keep for your own use." 

" You shall have them all,'' replied Miss 
Verie, " and the conjurer to boot> at a,very 
easy rate." . . 

" No ! Nancy shall have the conjurer/ 
said Miss Ilderton, *^ to supply deficien-^ 
cies ; she's not quite a witch herself^ you 
know/* 

^* Lord, sister/' answered the youngcf: 
Miss Ilderton, '' what could I do with so 
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frightful a monster? I kept my eyes shut 
after once glancing at him ; and, I pr&testn 
I thought I saw him stilly though I wiak<», 
ed a» close as ever I could/' 

" That's a pity," said her sister j " ever 
while you live, Nanny, chuse an admirer 
whose faults ean be hid by winking at 
them. — Well, then* I must take him my- 
self, I suppose, and put him into mamma!s 
Japan /:abinet| in order to shew that Scot* 
land can produce a specimen of mortal 
clay, moulded into a form ten thousand 
times uglier than the imaginations of 
Canton and Pekin, fertile as they are in 
monsters, have, immortalized in porce- 
lain/' 

" There is something," said Miss Vere, 
'^ so melancholy.in'.the situation of this poor 
man, that I cannot enter into your mirthi. 
Lucy, so readily as usual. If he has no re- 
sources, how is he to exist in this waste 
country, living, as be does, at such a dis- 
tance from mankind f and, - if he has the 



tii^atisp of seeuriftg^ ocoaawnat dB$idtai];ciO|^ 
wHt Bt^ll the T<tiy sMpielM^ tiiat be is pds^ 
srsfiied df Cbcm, e3ffK)B€^him toplundcff arncf 
assassination by som& of got n<nMtt}6d 
neighbours?^' 

''^BuC yeii' forget tlKat th^ saff he ifl^ sk 
iK^arlbck,'*' said Nsency llderfoiii 

^^ AtkS, if hi^ magie diabolical shwpl# 
fail l^m/ rejbttied h«p sti^ter^ "^ P waul^ 
faa?^ him tw^t w hiA» Magio nfiLVoralf ami' 
tfbra'sthis'enofflbfeua he«idy aifvd most prefer 
natttitil- visag^; out att>brd (Sooty or window^ 
fiHl Ttt tnew o# libe assfailantsf. The boldest' 
rbbber that evei^risKl^' wdii4d hard4y bide 9t 
sccottdl gWce of hiiia V. Wdl; I wisll' thad' 
the use of that Gorgon head of his oii^ly 
otut half hoiir/' 

"^^ Fot what purpose, Lucy r^ sa^d Bfiss 
Vere. 

*' O! I would ft^ghteo out of «kf 
castle that dark, stiffs and stalely Sir F#e^ 
derick Langtey^ that is^sogrtat a favourilie 
with your ftither, and ad Uttle a layourifle 



to 
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of your'ft; I protest I ^U be Obliged to 
the Wizard- as fa>iig> atf I Itve, if it . were 
otiy for tbe half hour's rdiaf from that 
maaTk company wbioh we have gatxiedhy 
deviating fcotn ibe party to vtek £lshitu*' 

*' What would you say, theit/' aaid^Misa 
Vere^ rn> a^ liom tone^ so as. not tO' bo beard 
by the younrgev sistet^ who rode before 
them) the aairroMr path noi admitting of 
their, mo^viag. all tbroe abreast ; ^^ whiM^ 
would yatu say, my dearest Hiuey, if it 
M^ra propoMil to yxiU' to endure his^ eomr 
paoy for life i^ 

*^ Say i L wottU say NOf no^ no,, three 
timoi, each loadler thas^ ano^heri. till thejF 
should^ bear me at. Carlisle/' 

^* And Sir Frederick would say tbe%, 
nineteen iiay«*says are half a grant/' 

'' That,'' replied Mies Lucy, <' defkendb^ 
eotiirdy on the manner in which the ns^ 
saya ar^ said; Mine should have M> one 
grain of oovcesttoK. ift. them^ I pr^omiae 
you/*^ 
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**Bttt if your father," said Miss Vere>, 
<« were to say,— Thus do, or*' — ^ 

*^ I would stand to the consequences of' 
his or, were he the most cruel father that* 
ever was recorded in romance, to fill up 
the alternative." 

'^ And what if he threatened you with a^ 
catholic aunt, an abbess,, and a cloister?" 

" Then,** said Miss Ilderton, " I would 
threaten him with a protestant son-in-law^ - 
and be glad of an opportunity to disobey 
him for conscience sake. And now that 
Nanny is out of hearing, let me really say, 
I think you would be excuseable before 
God and man for resisting this preposterous 
match by every means in your power. A^ 
proud, dark, ambitious man ; a caballer 
against the-state ; infamous for his avarice* 
and severity ; a bad son, a bad brother, 
unkind and ungenerous to all his relatives' 
— Isabel, I would die rather than havehim.'*- 

" Don't let my father vhear you give me 
such advice," said Miss Vere, ** or adieu, 
to Ellieslaw-Castle.'* ' 
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<' And adieu to EllUslaw-Castle, with 
all my heart/' said Lucy^ *' if I once saw 
you fairly out of it, and settled under 
some kinder protector than he whom na- 
ture has given you. O, if my poor father 
had been in his former healthi how gladly 
would he have received and sheltered you, 
till this ridiculous and cruel persecution 
were blown over !'* 

<< Would to God it had been so, my 
dear Lucy/' answered her friend ; ** but I 
fear, that, in your father's weak state of 
health, he would be altogether unable to 
protect me' against the means which would 
be immediately used for reclaiming the 
poor fugitive." 

'^ I fear so» indeed," replied Miss Ilder- 
ton^ '^ but we will consider and devise 
something. Now that your father and his 
guests seem so deeply engaged jn some 
mysterious plot, to judge from the pass- 
ing and returning of messages, from the 
strange faces which appear and ^disappear 



Irithoiit' beiti^ tofifoutlcid hy tbeir tMaes^ 
ft'Mi the (toRecting ftikd diaDing of aMA% 
dttd the Hflxidu^ gloofti and bui^tl^ iVhtofa: 
seem to flgrfate evcrf tnale ia the ci^tVi^ 
it may trot be^ hnptissible for uft (alway» 
ifr case matters be driveft to extremity) to 
shape out some little sufxptemefita) coof 
spiracy of our qvrn. I hope the gentlemeit 
have not kept all the pc^ty to tbem^ 
seltes ; am} there it one associate thai I 
wofild gladty admit to onf eonnseL^ 

"Not Nanny r 

" O, no r said Miss Ilderton ; " Naney^ 
thottgh an exceHent good ghlly and fendty^ 
attached to you, would make a dull eon- 
spiratoi— as dull as Renault^ and all the 
other subordinate plotters i» Venice Pre- 
served. No ; this il9f a Jaffief, or Pierre, i# 
you like the character better; afnd yet^ 
though I know I shall please you, I afft 
afraid to mention hisihame to you lest I 
"^ex you ait tie same time. Gad yoir not 
giiesai ? Something aliout an eagle and a 



rocks it does^ not begin with eagle itt 
Etogliftb^ but somethmg very like it itt 
Scotch.** 

** You cannot mean young EarnscIKF, 
Lucy?** said Miss Vere, blushing deeply. 

*' And whom eUe should I mean ?'• said 
Lucy. " Jaffiers and Pierrea are very 
scarce in this country, I take it, though 
one could find Renaults and fiedamars 
cinow.** 

*' How can you talk so wildly, Lucy ? 
Your plays and romances have positively 
turned your brain. Yoit know, that, in- 
dependent of my fathei^s conaent, with* 
ont which f never will marry any one, 
and whichj in the case you point at, would 
never be granted; independent, too, of 
our knowing nothing of young £amscliff*8 
iaclinations, but by yourowji wild conjec- 
tures and fancies— besides all this, there 
is the fatal brawl V"" 

" MTletr his fether was killed ?^ said 
IiHcy. ^ But that was very long ago; 
and I hope we have outKved the trme of 
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bloody feudi when a quarrel was carried 
down between two families from father to 
son, like a Spanish game at chess, and a^ 
murder or two committed in every gene- 
ration just to keep the matter from going, 
to sleep* ^e do with our quarrels now- 
a-days as with our clothes ; cut them out 
for ourselves, and wear them out in our 
own day, and should no more think bf re- 
senting our fathers' feuds, than of wearing, 
their slashed doublets and trunk-hose.'' * 

"'You treat this far too lightly, Lucy/! 
answered Miss Vere. 

" Not a bit, my dear Isabella," said. 
Lucy. " Consider, your father, though 
present in the unhappy affray, is never 
supposed to have struck the fatal blow;, 
besides, in former times, iacase of mutual 
slaughter between clans, subsequent al- 
liances were so far from being excluded,, 
that the band of a daughter, or a sister, 
was the most frequent gage of reconcilia- 
tion. You laugh at my skill in romaac^j.. 
but, I assure you^ should your history ba 
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writteoi like that of many a less distressed 
and less deserving heroinei the well-judg- 
ing reader would set you down for the 
lady and the love of Earnscliff, from the 
very obstacle which you suppose so in- 
surmountable." 

'' But these are not the days of ro« 
mance, but of sad reality, for there stands 
the castle of £Uieslaw." 

^' And there stands Sir Frederick Lang- 
ley at the gate, waiting to assist the ladies 
from* their palfreys. I would as lief touch 
a toad ; I will disappoint him, and take 
old Horsington the groom for my master 
of the horse." 

So saying, the lively young lady switch- 
ed her palfrey forward, and, passing Sir 
Frederick with a familiar nod as he stood 
ready to take her horse's rein, she canter- 
ed forward and jumped into the arms of 
the old groom« Fain would Isabella have 
done the same had she dared; but her 
father stood near, displeasure already 



] 18 TAX^ES OF Ur i;.ANJDLORD. 

darkening on 3 tountenaace peculiarly 
qualified to express the harsher paseions, 
ai^d ^e was compelled to receive the 
uQwelcQine assiduities of her detested 
suitor. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

'Lfifc not vB Hm^ are fquiies t>f the night^s bod^ be' c^Qod 
thieves of the daj's beauty: let' ub be Diana's forester^ 
gentlemen of the shade, minions of the moon. 

Ifeafy ike F(»urth^ Pant L 

Tu£ Solitai^ hud consumed the remaia- 
der of that day m which be had the inter* 
view with the young ladies, within the 
precincts of bis garden. Evening ^gain 
found bioi' seated on his favourite stone. 
The sun setting redt APd among seaii of 
rolling clouds, threw a gloonty lustre over 
the moor, and gave a deeper purple to 
the broad outline of heathy mountains 
which surrounded thjs desolate spot. The 
Dwarf sate vatehtng the clouds as they 
lowered above each other m masses of 
conglomerated vapours, and, as a stronig 



120 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

lurid beam of the sinking luminary darted 
full on his solitary and uncouth figure^ he 
might well have seemed the demon of 
the storm which was gathering, or sdme 
gnome summoned forth from the recesses 
of the earth by the subterranean signals 
of its approach. As he sate thus, with his 
dark c!ye turned toward the scowling and 
blackening heaven^ a horsemait rode rapid- 
ly towards him, and stopping, as if to let 
his horse breathe for an instant, made a 
sort of obeisance to the anchoret, with an 
air betwixt eJOfrontery and embarrassment 
The figure of the f ider was thin, tall, and 
slender^ but remarkably athletic, bony, and 
sinewy ; like one who had all his life follow- 
ed those violent exercises which prevent 
the human form from increasing in bulk, 
while they harden and confirm by habit 
its muscular powers* His face, thin, sun- 
burnt, and freckled, had a sinister ex* 
pression of violence, impudence, and cun» 
ning, each of which seemed alternately to 
preddminate over the others, Sandy*co« 
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loured hair, and reddish ^ebrowi, from 
under which looked forth his sharp grej 
eyes, completed the inauspicious outline 
bT the horseman's pl^siognomy. He had 
pistols in his holsters, and another pair 
peeped from his belt, though he had taken 
some pains to conceal them by buttoning 
tiis doublet. He wote a rusted steel head- 
piece, a buff jacket of rather an antique 
cast, gloves, of which that for the right x 
band was covered with small scales of iron, 
like an ancient gauntlet ; and a long broad* 
sword completed his equipage. 

** So," said the Dwarf, ' ^' rapine and 
murder once more on horseback^** 

<' On horseback ?*" said the bandit ; 
^* aye, aye, Elshie, your leech-craft has set 
me on the bonny bay again/' 

^' And all those promises of amendment 
which you made during your illtaess^ for- 
gotten ?'' continued Elshendeh 

'^ All clear away with the water-saps 
and panada/' returned the unabashed con- 
valescent ^ Ye ken, Elshie, for they 

VOL. I. F 
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ny ye are weel acquent with the gentle^ 

i . ' 

< When the devil was sick, the devil a monk would be, 
\irhen the' devil was weU. the devil a monk was he*' " 

" Thou say'st true/' said the Solitary ; 
<< as wqU divide a wolf from his appetite 
for caraagCy or a raven from her scent of 
slaughter) as thee from thy accursed pro- 
j^iensities*'* 

. "Why, what would you hav^ me to do ?-^ 
Jt*^ born with me-— lies in my very blude 
and bane. Why, man^ the lads of West, 
burnflat, for ten laug; descents, have been 
reivers and lifters. They have all drunk 
hardy lived high, taken tleep revenge for 
light oifencci and never wanted gear for 
the winniug/' 

^^ Right; ajid thou art as thorough bred 
a wolf/' said the Dwarf, ^' as ever leaped a 
lamb*fold at night. On what hell's er« 
rand art thou bound now ?*' 

" Can ^our skill not guess i" 

•' Th«» ftr I know," »aid the Dwarf, 



'^ thftt tby .furpofte i$ bad/ thy 4eed will be 
worse, 9»d the isaifte WQi^t.of ali,"^ 

/• And yott like me tbe better for i^ eh ?* 
laid Wejitburaflftt ; ** yOM .idwayt ^said yqa 
did,'' 

^ I liavff cau6e to like all/ Aaid the So. 
litaFy» *^ that are scourges to their fel- 
low^creatiireBy s^nd thou ait a bloody one/* 

** No— I say not guilty to that^^oever 
bluidy unless there's riesistaiice» and that 
sets a man^s bluid up, ye ken.— And this 
is nae great matter, after a' i just to cut the 
comb of ;a young cock that has been oraw« 
ing a little owcr crousely.'' 

** Not young EarnscliiF?" said the 3oU« 
tary» with some emotion. 

*' No ; not young £arnscliff-*not young 
laxnscliff yet ; hut his .time may come, if 
he will not take warning, and get him hack 
to the burrow- town that he's fit for» and 
no keep skelping about here, destroying 
the few deer that are left in the country^ 
%Eid pretending to act as a m4gistrate, and 
writing letters to the great folks at.Auld 

7 
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Reekie about the disturbed state of the 
land. Let him take care o' himsel !'' 

** Then it'must be Hobbie of the Heugh* 
foot. What harm has the lad done you ?" 

^f HarQi ! nae great harm ; but I hear he 
says I staid away from the Ba^-spiel on 
Fastern's E'en^ for fear of him ; and it was 
only for fear of the Country Keeper, for 
there was a warrant against me. 1*11 stand 
Hobble's feud, and a* his clan's. But it*s 
no so much for that, as to gi'e him a les- 
son no to let his tongue gallop ower freely 
about his betters. I trow he will hae lost 
the best pen-feather o* his wing before to* ' 
morrow moming.^FareweU, Elshie ; there's 
some canny boys waiting for me dowti 
amang the shaws, owerbye i I will ^e you 
as I come back» and bring ye a blythe tale 
in return for your leech-craft.'^ 

Ere the Dwarf could. collect himself to 
reply> the Reiver of Westburnflat set 
spurs to his horse. The animal, starting 
at one of the stones which lay scattered 
about> flew from the path. The rider ex- 
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ercised his spurs without moderatioa or 
mercy. The horse became furious^ reared,* 
kicked, plunged and bolted like a deer, 
with all his four feet ofE the- ground at 
once. It was in vain ; the unrelenting ri*. 
der sate as if he had been a part of the 
horse which he bestrode ; and, after a 
short but furious contest, compelled the 
subdued animal to proceed upon the path 
at a rate which soon carried him out of 
sight of the Solitary. 

" That villain,*' exclaimed the Dwarf,— 
*^ that cool-blooded, hardened, unrelenting 
ruffian,— that wretch, whose every thought 
is infected with crimes,— has thewes and 
sinews, limbs, strength, and activity enough 
to compel 4 nobler animal than himself to 
carry him to the place where he is to perpe- 
trate his wickedness ; while I, had I the 
weakness to wish to put his wretched vic- 
tim on bis guard, and to save the helpless 
family, would se,e my good intentions fru9^ 
trated by the decrepitude which chains m6 
to the spot.— Why should I wish it were 
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Otherwise ? What haft my sereedi^irl 
vpice^ ihy hideous fbnfi^ and my mis-shapen^' 
featiireiSi to do with this fairer workman^i 
ship of natolre ? Do not men receive ereft 
my benefits with sfarinking horror and ilW 
suppressed disgust? And why ishonld I inte«* 
rfrst myself iti a race which account me a* 
prodigy and an outcast, and who have treats 
ed me as such? No; by all the ingrati^ 
tude which I have repaid-— by all «b* 
wrongs which I have aostained^by my 
imprisonment, my strfpes, my chains, I 
Mrilt wrestle down^ my feelings of rebelli- 
ous humanity^I will n:ot be therfool t 
have been, to swerve from my princi plea 
whenever there wa^ an appeal, forHKytb, 
to my feelings, as if I, towards whom%Otie 
sbow sympathy, ought to have sympathy 
with any one. Let Destiny drive ferib 
her scythed car through the overwhelmed 
and trembling mass of humanky ! Shall I 
be the idiot to throw thia decrepid form^ 
this mis-shapen lump of mortality, under 
her wheels, that the Dwarf, the Wizard, ' 



the Hunch-back, may save from destruc 
tion some fair forpii or some active frame, 
and all the world clap their hands at the 
exchange ? No, never !— And yet this £|[- 
liot — this Hobbie, so young and gallant, 
sa frank, sc^^^I wtU thti^ of it so longer. 
I cannot aid him if I would, and I am re* 
solvcd«-»-firmIy resolvedlt. that I would not 
aid hkn, if a with weM^^the pledge of his 
8»fety P" 

Usving thus ended, bis. soliloquy, b^ re- 
treated; into hit httt for sbelttf fi;o«^ tibe 
storm, wlaab; ma fast ai^aoachiag^ aqd 
now began to burst in lar^s anit.heaivy 
4rops of rain* The last mys of the aw 
now ^sappeared eatiridy^ apd two or tbrf« 
otaps of distant thunder foUx>i|re4 ^9fik 
Mher at brief lateriraLa^ eeli^ag^nd re- 
fohoing among the range of heathy fa^l^ 
like the sound o£adiaiant eogageoKAtu 
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cHArrm vii. 

Proud bird of tbe mountain^ thy plume shall be ton I— i 

Return to thy dwelling ; all lonely 9 return ; 
^ For the blacbiess of ashes shall mark where' it stood. 
And a wild mother scream o^er her famishing brood* 

GAMFBEtU 

The night coatmued to be sullen and 
stormy ; but morning rose as if refreshed 
by th^ rains* £ven the Miicklestane-M oor^ 
with its broad bleak swells of barren 
grounds^ interspersed with marshy pools of 
water/ seemed to smile under the serene in* 
fluence of the sky> just as good-bumour can 
spread a certain inexpressible charm over 
the plainest human countenance. The 
heath was in its thickest and deepest bloom. 
The bees^ which the Solitary had added to 
his rural establishment, were abroad and 
on the wing, and filled the air with the 
murmurs of their industry. As the old 
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man crept out of his little hut, his two she. 
goats came to meet hinii and licked his 
hands in gratitude for the vegetables with 
which he supplied them from his garden. 
" You, at least," he said—" you, at least, 
see no differences in form which can alter 
your feelings to a benefactor— to you, the 
finest shape that ever statuaiy moulded 
would be an object of indifference or of 
alarm, should it present itself instead of 
the mutilated trunk to whose services you 
are accustomed. While I was in the world, 
did I ever meet with such a return of gra^ 
titudei — No — the domestic whom I had 
bred from infancy made mouths at me as 
he stood behind my chair; the friend 
whom I had supported with my fortune, 

and for whose sake I had even stained 

(he stopped with a strong convulsive shud^ 
der) even he thought me more fit for the 
society of lunatics— for their disgraceful 
restraint— for their cruel privations, than 
for communication with the rest of hum^. 
pity,— Hubert alone^— and Hubert too will 

Fg 
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one diy abandon me^all are of a piece^ 
one mass of wickedness, selfishnes^s^ and 
]iigratitude--wretches, who sin even in 
their devotions ; and of such hardness of 
heart, that they do not, without hypocrisy, 
even thank the Deity himself for his warm 
sun and pure air/^ 

As he was plunged in these gloomy so« 
liloquies, he heard the tramp of a horse on 
the other side of his inclosure, and a strong 
clear bass voice singing with the liveliness 
inspired by a ligh^ heart, 

Csnnj Hobbie EUiol^ canny Hobbie uqw^ 
Canoy Hobbie Eitiot, Pse gang along wi' yoiZk 

At the same moment, a large deer grey* 
hound sprung over the Hermit's fence. It 
i^ welt known to the sportsmen in these 
wilds, that the appearance and scent of the 
goat so much resembles that of their usual 
objects of chase, that the best broke grey- 
hounds will sometimes fly upon them. 
The dog in question instantly pulled down 
and throttled one of the Hermit's she^ 
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gnlBf white Hobbte Elli^^ who caose up, 
aad jumped from his bone for the pur« 
pose^ was unable to extricate the harraltM 
animal from the ftngs of his atteodant 
until it viras expirinig; The Dwarf eyedf 
for a few momentSi the convulsive starts 
of his dying favourttOi utttil the poor goat 
strttttdwd out her limbs with the twitehes 
and shrvcring fit of the last agony. .He 
then started into an access of frenzy, ud, 
unsheathing a long sharp knife» or dagger^ 
which he wore under his coat, hO: was 
about to launch it at the dog, when Hob- 
ble, peroeiviog his pyrpose« interposedi 
mnd caught hold of his hand, exolaimingi^ 
^^ Let a be the houedi ina!n«««let a be the 
hound^^^na, na, KiUbuok mauM be guided 
that gate, neither*'' 

The I>warf turned bis rage on the 
yonng farmer; and| by a sudden efforl^ 
fhr more powerful Uian Hobbie e^ipected 
from such a person^ freed his wrist from 
his graipt and oiFered the dag^r at bis 
heart. All this was done in the twinkling 
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of an eye, and the incensed Recluse might 
have completed his vengeance by plun- 
ging the weapon in Elliot's bosom, had he 
not been checked by an internal impulse 
which made him hurl the knife to a dis* 
tance. 

^^ Noi" he exclaimed, as he thus vdun« 
tarily deprived himself of the means of 
gratifying his rage; ^^ not again — not 
again f* 

Hobbie retreated a step or two in great 
surprise, discomposure>'and disdain, at ha- 
Ting been placed in such danger by aa 
' object apparently so contemptible. 
« ^'The de'il's in the body for strength 
and bitterness !" were the first words that 
escaped him, which he followed up with 
an apology for the accident that had 
given rise to their disagreement. ^' I 
am no justifying Kilibuck a'thegether nei- 
ther, and I am sure it is as vexing to 
me as to you, £lshie, that the mischance 
should hae happened; but Til send you 
twa goats and twa fat gimmers, man, to 
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make a' straight again. A wise man like 
you shouldna bear malice against a poor 
damb thing; ye see that a goat's like 
first cousin to a deer, sae he acted but 
according^ to his nature after a\ • Had it 
been a pet-lamb, there wad hae been mair 
to be said. .. Ye suld keep sheep, £U 
shie, and no goats, where there's sae mony 
deer-hounds about— *« but I'll send ye 
baith." 

. " Wretch T said the Hermit, ** your 
cruelty has destroyed one of the only 
creatures in existence that would look on 
me with kindness/' 

. <' Dear^ Elshie, I'm wae you suld hae 
cause to say sae; I-m sure it was na wi' 
xny will. — And yet, it's true, I should hae 
minded your goats, and coupled up the 
dogs. I'm sure I would rather, they had 
worried the primest wether in my fatilds. 
^Come, man, forget and fofgi'e, Tm e*en 
as vexed as ye can be — But I am a brides 
groom; ye see, and that puts a' things out 
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o' my bead^ I tliink% Theresa ihe manria^e 
dinner, or gucte part o% that my twa bri^ 
thers are fari«giog on a sled round by the 
Itiders^Slack, three goodly bucks aa ever 
ran on Dallom-leai as tbe sang says ; tfaep 
eoutdna come the straight road for tlie 
salt grund. I wad send ye a bit venison^ 
but ye wadna take it weet maybe^ for 
Killbuok catebed it.'" 

During this long speech^ in which tlit 
good*natured Borderer endeavoured to 
propitiate the offended Dwarfs by every 
argument he iiould thiiik of, he heard 
bim with his eyes bent on the ground, as 
if in the deepest meditatioBy and at length 
broke forth-*-" Nature ?---yes! it ia in*- 
deed in the uaual beaten path of Natures 
The strong gripe and throttle the weak ; 
the rich depress and despoil the needy ; 
the happy (those who are idiots enough to 
•think themselves happy) insult the misery, 
and diminish the consolation of the wretch- 
ed««^Go heacj^i thou who Iiast contrived 
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to give an additional pang to the moat mi* 
serablie of human beings — thou who hast 
deprived me of what I half considered as^ 
a source of comfort. Go hence, and en^ 
joy the happiness prepared for thee at 
home r 

** Never stir* said Hobbie, ♦* if I vnAnn 
tuke you wi* me, man^ if ye wad but say 
it wad divert ye to be at the bridai on 
Monday* There will be a hundred straps 
ping Elliots to ride the bronze — the like's 
no been seen sin the days of auld Martin 
of the Preakitt-tower-^I wad send the 
sled for ye wi* a canny powny/* , 

^' Is it to me you propose onee more 
to mix in the society of the common 
herd ?'• 

" Commons T retorted Hobbie, " nae 
siccam commons neither; the Elliots hae 
been lang kenn'd a gentle race/' 

** Hence I begone T reiterated the 
©warf ; •*'may the same evil luck attend 
thee that thou hast left behind with met 



1S6 TALES OF lAT LANDLORD* 

If I go not with you myself, see if you 
can escape what niy attendants^^ Wrath 
^nd Misery, have brought to thy threshold 
before thee**' 

/M wish ye wadna speak that gate," 
said Hobbie. ^^ Ye ken yoursel, Elshie, 
aaebody judges you to be ower canny ; 
now I-U tell ye just ae word for a* — ^ye 
hae spoken ^s muckle a^ wussing ill to me 
and mine ; now, if ony mischance happen 
to Grace, which God fqrbidt or to mysel, 
or to the poor dumb tyke; or if I be 
skaithed and injured in body, gudes, or 
gear, I'll no forget wha it is that it's ow* 
ing to/* 

"Out, hind!" exclaimed the Pwarf; 
" home ! home to your dwelling, andthink 
on me when you fii^d what has befallen 
there/* 

" A weelj, aweel,** said Hobbie, mounting 
bis horse, " it serves naething to strive 
wi' cripples, they are aye cankered; but 
X'Ujust tell ye ae thing, neighbour, tha^ 
if things be otherwise than weel wi' Grace 
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Armstrongi Tse gi'e you ascouther if there 
be a tarbarrel iu the five parishes." 

So sayings he rode off; and Eishiet a& 
ter looking at him. with a scornful and 
indignant laugh, took spade and mattock, 
and oceu pied himself in digging a grave 
for his deceased favourite. 

A low whistle, and the words, " Hist, 
Elshie, hist f disturbed him in this me^ 
lancholy occupation. He looked up, and 
the Red Reiver of Westburnflat was be* 
fore him. Like Banquets murderer, there 
was blood on his face, as well as upon the 
rowels of his spurs and the sides of his 
over««rid den horse. 

'^ How now, ruffian r '' demanded the 
Dwarf, *' is thy job chared r*' 

'^ Aye, aye, doubt not thiat, Elshie," an* 
swered the freebooter ; *^ when I ride, my 
foes may moan. They have had mair light 
than comfort at the Heugh-foot this morn* 
ing ; there's a toom byre and a wide, and 
a wail and a cry for the bonny bride." 

'^ The bride r 
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^ Aye; Cliariie Cheat- the* Woodifi at 
we ca' bim^ that^j Charlie Foster of TiB«» 
Biog Beck^ lias promised to keep her in 
Cumberland till the blast blaw bye» She . 
saw me, and HennM me in tbe.splorei for 
this mask fell frae my face for a blink. 
I am thinking it wad concern my safeiiy , 
if iike were to comte back, beire, for tbexe's 
mcmy o' the ElliiotSy and they band wed 
tfae^ithey £»r right or.wrang«. Now> wlisft 
I chiefly coove to ask your xedevin^ia^hnw 
tao make her sure ?'' 
^* Would'st thoa mufder her, then?* 
'* Umph ! no, no ; that 1 would na% diTi 
jf I could help it. But they say th^ ean 
whiles get folk cannily away to the plan* 
tations from some of the out ports, and 
something to boot for them, that brings a 
bonny wench. They're wanted beyond 
seas thae female cattle, aed they're no 
that scarce here. But 1 think o' doing 
better for this lassie. There's a lady, that, 
nnle^ she be a' the better bairn, is to be 
sent to foreign parts whether she will or 






no ; noW| I think of sending Grace to 
wait on hcr-*^hc^8^ a bonny lassie. Hobbie 
will hae a merry nrofning when he comes 
hame, and mrss^ baith bride and gear/' 
** Aye ; and do you not pity him ?*• 
** Wad be pity me were I gaeing up the 
Castle-hill at JeddartP And yet I rue 
something for thtf brt lassie ; but he'll get 
onitfaer^ and little skanth dune^^'^ne is as^ 
gude as anlther. And now, you that like 
to hesr o' splores, heafd ye ever o* a bet« 
ter ane than I hae had thisf morning ?^ 

*• Air, ocean, and fire,** said thtf Dwarf, 
speaking to himsetfi *^ the earthj[|uake| 
the tempest, the volcano, are all mild and 
moderate, compared to the wrath of man. 
And' what is this fellow, but one more 
skilled than others in executing the end 
of his existence ?— Hear me, febn, go again 
where I before sent thee '' 



* The place of execution at that ancient burgh, 
vibere many of We8tburnflat% prolfeMioii hfnre made 
thekf float e«it. 
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« To the steward ?" 

^' Aye ; and tell himi E^lshender the Re*^ 
cluse commands him to give thee gold. 
But. hear me. let the maiden be dis- 
charged free and uninjured ; return her 
to her friendsj and let her swear not to 
discover thy villainy.** 

" Swear?" said Westburnflat, ^' hut 
what if she break i(ktx aith ? Women are 
not famous for keeping their plight. A 
wise man like you should ken that — And 
uninjured-^wba keqs what may happen 
were she to be left lang at Tinning*6eck ? 

_ _ _ » 

Charlie Cheat^the*Woodie is a rough cus- 
tomer. But if the gold could be made up 
to twenty pieces, I think I could insure 
her being wi' her friends within the twen* 
ty-foqr hours." ' 

The Dwarf took his tablets from his 
pockety marked a line in them, and tore 
out the leaf. " There," he said, giving 
the robber the leaf—** But, mark me ; thou 
knowest I am not to be fooled by thy 
treachery ; if thou dare«t to disobey my 
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directions, thy wretched life, be sure, shall 
answer it" 

" 1 know,** said the ftlloW, leaking 
down, *' that you have power on earth, 
however you came by it ; you can do what 
nae other man tan do, baith by physic and 
foresight; and the gold is shelled down 
when ye command, as fast as I have seeti 
the ash-keys fall in a frosty morning in 
October, I will not disobey you." 

^^ Begone, then, and relieve me of thy 
hateful piresence/' 

The robber set spurs to his horsey and 
I'ode on without riply. 

Hobbie Elliot had, in the meanwhile, pur« 
^ed his journey rapidly, harassed by those 
oppressive and indistinct fears that all 
was not right, Which men usually term 
a presentiment of misfortune. Ere he 
reached the top of the bank from which 
he could look down on his own habitation, 
he was met by his nurse, a person, then, of 
great consequence in all families in Scot- 
land, whether of the higber or middling 

8 



dasses. Xbe copsectioa betweea them 
and their fosjter-cbildren was oe^osldered a 
tie far too dearly intimate to be broken ; 
and it tt3u»lly happened, ia the coiu&e Qf 
yeairst that the /UUirse became a resideat ia 
the family iOf her : foater $Qn, a^&istitig^ in 
the domestjc duties,, and receiving all 
»ark;8 of lattentiion and regard from the 
heads ^f the &mily. So soon as Hob bie 
recognized the figure of Anoaple, in her 
red. cloak and blaok hood» he could not 
help exclaiming to himself^ ** What ill 
luck can hae brought t^e auM nurse sae 
far frae hame, her that never stirs a gxitt- 
shot fme the door^stanefor ordinar? — 
Hout, it will )ust be to get crase^ berries, 
or whorUe-berries, or some such stuff, out 
of the mos99 to make the/ pyes and tarts for 
the feast on Mond^.*<^I cannot get the 
worda of that cankered,auI4, cripple de'ilV 
buckie out o' my head-*-*tlTe least thin^ 
makes me dread scrnie ill news.~0, Kill- 
buck, man ! were there naedeer and goats 
in the countigr beudesi but ye behoved 
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-to gseag and worry his creature, hye a* 
other folks'?" 

By this time Antiap^le, with a brow like 
a tragic volume, 'bad hobbled towards him, 
and cavght bis horse by the bridle. The 
•despair in her look was «o evident as to de« 
prive him even of the jK>wer of askttig the 
cause. ** O my ban-n I" she criedi ^* gang 
na forward*~gang na forward— it-s a sight 
to kill ony body, let alane thee.** 

'* In God'S name, what's the matter?*' 
said the astonished boraenmn, endeavour- 
ing to extricate hi« bridle 'from the grasp 
of the old woman ; *^ for Heaven's sake^ 
let me go and see what's the matter*** 

^ '* OhonitbatI should have lived to 
see Ihe day ! — The steading's a' in a low^ 
and the bonny 8tack«yard lying m the red 
ashes, and the gear a' driven atvay* But 
gang na forward; .it wad break yoiir 
young heart, hinny, ttosee what my auld 
e'en has seen this morning:'' 

^' And who haa dared to do thia ? let go 
my bfiile, Annap)e~where is my grand- 
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jnothfer— my sis^ters ?— Where is Grace Arm- 
strong ? — God ! — the words of the war- 
lock are knelling in my ears !" 

He sprung from his horse to rid hinnself 
of Annaple's interruption, and, ascending 
the hill with great speed> soon came in 
view of the spectacle with which she had 
threatened him. It was indeed a heart- 
breaking sight. The habitation which he 
had left in its seclusion, beside the moun« 
tain stream, surrounded with every evi* 
dence of rustic plenty, was now a was- 
ted and blackened ruin. From amongst 
the shattered and sable walls the smoke 
continued to rise* The turf-stack, the 
barn-yard, the offices, stocked with cattle, 
,all the wealth of an upland cultivator of 
^the period^ of which poor Elliot possessed 
no common share, had been laid waste or 
carried off in a single night* . He stood a 
.moment motionless, and then exclaimed, 
'* I am ruined*^ ruined to the ground !— But 
curse on the warld's gear-— Had it not beea 
the week before my bridal— *fiut I am nae 



THE. BLACK DWARF. 145 

> * 

babe, to 8it down and greet about it If I 
can but find Gracci and my grandmotber^ 
and my sisters weel, I can go to the wars in 
Flanders, »«s my gudis-sire did wi' auld 
Buccleuch*— At ony rate, I will keep up a 
heart, or they will lose theirs a'thegetben'* 

Manfully strode Hobbte down the hill, 
tesolved to suppress his own despair^ and 
administer consolation which he did not 
feeL The neighbouring inhabitants of the 
dell, particularly those of bis own name, 
^ad already assembled. The younger part 
were in arms and clamorous for reyengCi 
although they knew not upon whom ; the 
elder were taking measures for the relief 
of the distressed family. Annaple's cot« 
tage, which wais situated down the broofc, 
at some distance from tixe scene of mischief^ 
bad been hastily adapted for the temporary 
accommodation of the old lady and her 
daughters, with such articles as had been 
contributed by the neighbours, for very 
little was saved from the wreck. 

^' Are w6 to stand here a' day, sira,** ex« 

VOL I. G 



;14^ TAXiEfi OF MV^XJIlSTBLORD. 

cMmtd one tall yoiing niaii> ^* and lodk at 
the burnt wa's of our kinsman's hou^ei*^ 
£very wreath of the < reek is a Uasi of 
shame upon us ! Letiis to horse, and take 
the chase.o^Wha has the nearest bk>od^ 
hound?" 

^* It's young £arni5cUfi|'^ answered an- 
Dthei?; '^aiid.he^ bemi 0(0 and a.W4ay wi* 
six horse lang syjie^ iti see if he can track 
thenu 

^^ Let us follow himithefiy and raise: thie 
country, and make mair. help as wi^ride; 
and then have at the:£lumt»srland reiirers 
^Take^ burni and idayr^th^y thiitlj^ near- 
est us shall smart &rsti? \ 

*^ Whisht ! baud your tongues,' daft caiU 
lants/' ^aid an .Qld;man^ '^ ye diriiira kett 
what ye ii peak about* /W)bat ! wad ye 
raise war atween twa padiScated >oo«m« 
tries r" . 

^' And what signifies deaving "us. wt^ 
tales about oUr fathers/' retorted . the 
young mam *^ if we're to sit and see our 
friends' houses burned ower their faeads> 
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and no put out a haiid to revenge them ? 
Our fathers dtdna do that, Istrow/' 

*^i am no saying ony thing against re* 
venging Hobble's wrang, puir chicld ; bult 
we maun take the law wi? us in thae ddys, 
5imon»" answered the more prud&nt elder; 

"And, besides," said another old man, 
** I dinna belieye there's ane now living 
that kens the lawful niode of following a 
fray aoross the Borden Tarn o' Whittram 
kenuM a' about it, but he died in the hard 



winter/^ 



" Ay,"i8a}d a third; '* be was at the great 
gathering when they chased as far as 
Thirlwall— it was the year after thfe dg'ht 
at PfaiUphaugh.** 

** Hout!" exclaimed another of these 
discording counsellors^ " there's nae great 
skill needed ; just put a lighted peat on 
the end of a spear, or hay4brk, or some- 
thing, and blaw a horn, and cry the gatlier^ 
sng**word, and then it's lawful to follow 
gear into England, and recover it by the 
strosig hand^ or to take g^ar fra^ Mmt 
other £ngUshman> prpviilmg ye liift »ae 
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mair than's been lifted frae you, — that's 
the auld Border la w»^ made at Prundehoatii 
in the days of the Black X>ougla8. De*U 
ane need doubt it/' / 

** Come away 9 then, lads," cried Simon, , 
^' get to your geldings, and #ell take auld 
Cuddy the muckld tasker wi' us ; he kens 
the value o' the stock and plenishing that's 
been lost* , Hobbie's stalls and stakes shall 
be fou again or night; And if we canna 
big up the auld house sae soon, we'se lay 
an English ane as low as Heughfoot is — 
and that's fair play, a' the warld owen" 

This animating proposal was received 
with great applause by the younger part 
of the assemblage, when a whispfei' ran 
among them, *' There'd Hobbie himsel, 
puir fallow ; we^ll be guided by him." 

The principal . sufferer, hi^ving now 
reached the bottom of the hill, pushed on 
through the crowd, unable, from the tu- 
muUuous state of his feelings, to do more 
than receive and return the grasps of the 
friendly bands by which his neighbours 
and kinsmen mutely expressed their sym* 
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pathy in hi$ misfortune. While he press- 
ed Simon of Hackburn's hand, his anxiety 
at length found words. ^^ Thank ye, Si- 
mon — thank ye, neighbours*-! ken what 
ye wad a* say~But where arc they ?— 
Where arc''-'^ — He 8top|>ed, as if afraid 
even to name the objects of his enquiry ; 
and, with a i^imilar feeling, his kinsmen^ 
without reply, pointed to the hut, into 
whicb^ Hobbie precipitated himself with 
the desperate air of one who is resolved 
to know the worst at once. A general ex* 
pression of sympathy accompanied him.~ 
'*Ah, puir fallow — puir Hobbie !*' 

" He'll learn the warst o't, now !*' 

^^But I trust EamscliiF will get some 
speerings of the puir lassie/' 

Such were the exclamations of the 
group, which, having no acknowledged 
leader to direct their motions, passively 
awaited the. return of the sufferer, and de- 
termined to be guided by his directions. 

The meeting between Hobbie and bis 
family was in the highest degree affect- 
ing. His sister9 threw themselves upon 
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him, aad almoi/t stifled hitn with tbeir ca« 
ressesy as if to preVeat his looking round; 
totiistinguisii the absence df one yet more 
beloved. 

*' God help thee, my son ! He can help, 
when. worldly tf ust is a broken reed.'**-^ 
Such was. the welcome of the matron to hen 
unfortunate grandson. He looked eagerly 
round, . holding two of his i^isters by the 
hand, while the third hung about his neck 
— ** I Me you— I count you— My grandmo- 
ther, lilias, Jean, and Annot ; but where 
is -7*^ — ■' he hesitated, an:d then continued, 
as if with an efibrt, — *< Where is Gnace? 
Surely this is not a time to hide hersel frae 
ihe~there's nae time for daffing now." 

** O brother !" and ** Our poor Grace T 
Was the only answer his questions could 
procure, till his grandmother rose upv and 
genlly disengaging him from the weeping 
girls, led liim to a seat, and^ * with the «f- 
fecting serenity wJiieh siticere* p5ty, like o« 
sprinkled on th^ wavesV ean throw over the 
most acute feelings, she said, " My bairn, 
when thy grandfather was killed in the 



war^f ^aoA left me vitk six orphans afound 
me^ "With scarce bread to eat, or a roof Co 
cover lis^ I had strength^^^not of mine 
ofm«— but I bad strength given me to say, 
The Lord's will be done I My son, our 
peaceful, faouae waa last night broken into 
iyymo^s-troopers, armed and masked ; they 
have taken and destr<>yed ^1, and carried 
off our dear Grace ;— pray for strength to 
•ay, Hrs will be done,'* 
'^ " Mothier I mother ! urge me ndt-^I 
canno&*-^t noW'*^! am a sinful man, and 
iiFf :a Kapdened rac€.-«-Masked— armed'— 
OraceiCarriedoff ! Gi'eme my sword, and 
wy fiither's knapsack--^ T will have ven- 
geance, if I should go to the pit of darkness 
to seek it I'- 

- 1* O my b^irn, my bairn ! be patient pnder 
the rpd Who knows when he may lift his 
hand off from us ? Young Earnscliff, Hea* 
veii bless^ him, has ta'en the chase, with 
Davie of Stenh0ttse, and the first comers* 
I cried to let house and plenishing burn^ 
and follow the reivers to recover Grace, 
and Earnscliff and bis men were ower the 
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Fell within three hours after the d^ed« 
God bless him.; he^s a real £amsclifF^he'8 
his father's true soxi'^a leal friend." 

^^ A true friend, indeed ; God bless 
him !" exclaimed Hobbie; /^kt^s oh and 
awayi and take the chase after him." 

^* Oy my child, before you run on danger^ 
let me hear you but say^ Hia will be 
poua I,, 

^' Urge me not, mother—not qow.** He 
was rushing out, when, looking back, he 
observed his grandmother make a mute 
attitude of affliction. He returned hastily^ 
threw himself into her arms^ and said^ 
^' Yes, mother, I can say, His will be doQe^ 
since it will comfort you.'' 

^' May He go forth— may He go forth 
with you, my dear bairn ; and O, may He 
give yott cause to say on your return. His 
name be praised i** 

'^ Farewell, mother !~farewell, my dear 
listers T exclaimed Elliot, .and rushed out 
of the house. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Now horse and hattockt cried the laird,— 

Now horse and hattock, speedilie i 
They that winna ride for Tellfer^s kye^ 

Let them never look in the face o' me* 

Border Baliai, 

^* Horse ! horse ! aad spear T' exclaim^ 
cd Hobbie to his kinsmen.— Many a ready 
foot was in the stirrup ; and^ while Elliot 
hastily collected arms and accoutrements^ 
no easy matter in such a confusion, the 
glen resounded with the approbation of 
his younger friends. 

'^ Ay, ay T exclaimed Simon of Hack- 
burn, ^^ thaVs the gate to take it, Hobbie. 
Let women sit and greet at hame^ meti 
must do as they have been done by ; it 9 
the Scripture says't." 

** Haud your tongue, sir/' said one of the 
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seniors^ sternly ; " dinna abuse the Word 
that gate, ye dinna ken what ye speak 
about.'* 

** Hae ye ony tidings ?—Hae ye ony 
speerings^ Hobbie ? — O, callants, dinna be 
ower hasty,*' said old Dick of the l>ingle. 

" What signifies preaching to us c'enow/^ 
said SimoQ; " if ye, canna make help 
yourbel, dtana keep them back that can.*^ 

" Whisht, sir; wad ye take vengeance 
or ye ken wha has wfang'd ye/** 

** D'ye think we dinna ken the road to 
England as weel as our fathers before us ? 
■*-All evil comes out o* thereaway — itV 
ail auld saying and a true ; and we'll e'en 
away there, as if the devil was blawing u& 
south." 

^ '' We'll follow the track o' Earnsclifl[^s 
horses ower the waste," cried one Elliot. 

** I'll prick them out through the blind- 
est moor in the Border an* there had beea 
a fair held there the day before," said 
Hugh, the blacksmith of Ringleburn^ •* for 
I aye shoe his horse wi* my ain hand." 
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*' Lay oh the deer*hound8/' cried ano- 
ther ; •* where are they ?'* 

'Mieut, man, the son's been lang up^ 
«nd.the dew is afF ^fae grand— the scent 
win never lie/* 

• Hobbie instantly whistled on his hounds^ 
which were roving about the ruins of 
their old habitation, and filling the air 
jrith Ihehr doleful howls. 
: '' Now, Killbuck,'* said Hobbie, " try 
thy skill this day^'-^and then, as if a light 
^d suddenly broke on hinir-*^^ that ill 
ii^'ard 'goblin spak something o' this. He 
3nay ken razit o't^ either by villains on 
earthy or. devils below— TU hae it frae 
inm, if I should cut it out o' his mis- 
'•hapen bouk wi' my whinger.^ He then 
4iastiLy gave directions to his comrades* 
r^ Four o* ye, wi' Simon, baud right for- 
ward to GrasmesVgap. If they're Eng- 
lish, they'll be for being back that way. 
The rest' disperse by twasome and three- 
. some through the waste, and meet me at 
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the Trysting-pool. Tell my brothers^ when 
they come up, to follow and meet u^' 
there— Poor lads, they will hae hearts weel ^ 
nigh as'sair as min&r- little think thq^ 
what a sorrowful house they are bringing 
their venison to—^FU ride ower^Muckle* 
stane-Moor myseL** 

'^ And if I were you/' sEud Dick of the 
Dingle, *' I would speak to canny £lshi6» 
He can tell ye whatever betides in this 
land, if he's sae minded." 

*^ He shaU tell me," said Hobbie, who 
wasliusy putting his arms in order, *' what 
he kens o' this night's job, or I shall right 
weel ken wherefore he does not/' 

^' Ay, but speak him fair, my bonny 
manr^speak him fair, Hobbie; the like o' 
him will no beair thrawing. They con* 
verse sae muckle wi' thae fractious ghaists 
and evil spirits, that it clean spoils their 
temper/^ 

** Let me alane to guide him,'' answer* 
ed Hobbie ; ^^ there's that in my breast 
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this day» that would ower-maister a' the 

warlQcka on earth, and a' the devils ia 

biNil* 

* . And being now f uHy equipped^ he threw 

biin^lf on his horse, and spurred him at a 

rapid trot against the steep ascent. 

Elliot speedily surmounted the hill, rode 
down the other side at the same rate^ 
crossed a wood, and traversed a long glen, 
, ere he at length regained Mucklestane^ 
Moor. As he was obliged, in the course 
o£ his journey, to rdax his speed in con« 
sideration of the labour which his horse 
might still have to undergo, he had time 
to consider maturely in what manner he 
should address the Dwarf, in order to ex- 
tract from him the knowledge which he 
supposed him to be in possession of con- 
cerning the authors of his misfortunes. 
Hofabie, though blunt, plain of speech, 
and hot of disposition, like most of his 
countrymen, was by no means deficient in 
the shrewdness which is also theif cha- 
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racteristdc. He reflected, that from what 
be had obsetvecl 6n the memOTable night 
when the Dwarf wad first seen, and from 
the conduct of that mysterious being eirer 
since, he was likely to be reindered even 
more obstinate in his suilenness by threats 
and violence. 

, ^* I'll speak him fair/' he said, ** as auld 
Dickon adv^ed me« Though folk §ay he 
has a league wi' Satan; he canna be sic an 
incarnate devil as no to take some pity in 
a case like mine ; and folk threep he'll 
whiles do good, charitable sort o' things^ 
I'll keep my heart down as weel as I can, 
and stroke him wi' the hair;vsind if the 
warst come to the warst^ it's but wringing 
the head a' him about at last*" 

In this disposition of accommodation he 
approached the hut of the Sotitary. 

The old man was not upon his seat of 
audience, nor could Hobbie perceive hiaa 
in his garden, or enclosures. . 
' " He's gotten into his v^ry Keep,** said 
Hobbie, ** maybe to be out o' the gate^ 
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}i\j^ Vse pu' it down about his lugs^ if I 
canna win at him otherwise." 

Having thus* communed with himself, 
he raised his voice, and invoked Elshie in 
a tone as supplicating as his conflicting 
feelings would permit. " Elshie, my gude 
friend.'* No reply. " Elshie, canny Fa^ 
ther Elshie." The Dwarf remained mate# 
^< So-trow be in the crooked cascase of 
thed," said the Borderer between his teeth, 
and then again attempting a soothing 
ioUe ; ** good Father Elshie, a most mi* 
sferabte creature desires some counsel of 
your wisdom.** 

*' The better I'* answered the shrill and 
discordant voice of the Dwarf through A 
very small window, resembling an arrows 
slit, which he had constructed near the 
door of his dwelling, and through which he 
could see any one who approached it» 
without the possibility of their looking ia 
upon him. 

"The better!'* said Hobbie impatient, 
ly } ** what is the better, Elshie ? Do you 

10 
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not hear me tell you I am the most mi« 
serable wretch living ?" 

'^ And do you not hear me tell ydu it is 
so much the better? and did I not tell 
you this morniogy when you thought 
yourself so happy, what an evening was 
coming upon you T 

. '' That ye did e'en/^ replied Hobbie, 
^^ and that gars me come to you for ad« 
vice now ; they that foresaw the trouble 
maun ken the cure.** 

^* I know no cure for earthly trouble/* 
returned the Dwarf; ** or^ if I did, why 
should I help others, when none hath aid* 
ed me ? Have I not lost wealthy that would 
have bought all thy barreq hills a hundred 
times over? rank, to which thine is as 
that . of a peasant ? society, . where there 
was* an interchange of all that was amia^ 
ble-^of all that was intellectual r Have I 
not lost all this ? Am I not residing herCi 
the veriest outcast on the face of Nature^ 
in the most hideous and most solitary of 
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her retreatSi myself more hideous than all 
that is ai ou&d me ? And why should other 
worms complain to me when they are 
trodden on^ since I am myself lying crush- 
^ and writhing under the chariobwbeel i^ 
. '* Ye may have lost all this,'' answer* 
ed Hobbie, in the bitterness of emotion ; 
*< land and friendSi goods and gear ; ye 
may hae lost them a'^-^but yq ne'er can 
haie sae sair a heart as minci for ye ne'er 
lost nae Grace Armstrong, And now my 
last hopes are gane^ and I shall ne'er see 
her main" 

This he said in the. tone of deepest 
emotion— and there followed a deep pauses 
for the mention of bis bride's name had 
overcome the more angry and irritable 
feelings of poor Hobbie. Ere he had 
again addressed the Solitary, the bony 
hand and long fingers of the latter, hold* 
ing a large leathern bag, was thrust forth 
at the small window, and as it unclutcht 
ed the burden, and let it drop with a 
clang upon the ground, his harsh voice 
again addressed Elliot. 
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: /* There— there .lic8 a salve for erery- 
})Uinan ill ; $o, at leasts each human WTetcb 
^pa^ily thiQks,~Begonc; retiiim twicer as 
v^i^Uhy as thou wert before yesteidajt- 
at|4 .tprinent me no more with questions^ 
C99>f>laints, or thanks; thi^. are alike odi* 
ous to me." . 

c ^^ It is a* gowd, by Heavens !" said El- 
liot^ rbaving glanced at the. contents; 
afid.Jthen again addressing the Hermit^ 
H Muckle obliged for your g^od*will ; and 
!l wad blythely g'lfe you a bond for some 
o' the siller, or a wadset ower the lands a* 
Widopen. But I dinna.ken^ Elshie; to be 
fjree wi' yoU| I dinna hke to use siller utt« 
UissI kena'd it was decently come by; 
and maybe it might turn into^clate^stanes^ 
aind' cheat some poor ihan." 

^^ Ignocant idiot 1'* retorted the Dwarf, 
'^^ the trash is as genuine poison as ever 
was dug.outijf the bowels of the earth. 
Take it— use it, !and .may it* thrive with 
you aa it hath done with* me f : 
. « But I tell you," said Elliot, *^it was 
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na about the ^ear that I was consulting 
you,*i^it was a braw barn^yard, doubtlessi 
and thirty head of finer cattle there were 
na en this side of the Cat*rail; but let 
the gear gang, — if ye could but gi'e me 
•peerings o' puir Grace, I would be conp 
teat to be your slave for life, in ony thing 
that dtdna touch my salvation, O Elshie, 
if^aky man, speak !" . 
. a vi^etly then/' answered the Dwarf, as 
if worn' out by bis importunity, ^' since 
tbon bast not enough of woes af thine 
dwa, but must needs seek to burden Ihy^ 
self with; those of a partner, seek her 
whom thou hast losi in the fVtst.'^ 
" In the West f That's a wide word/ 
" It is the lat,*' said the Dwarf, *' which 
I design to titter;*^ and he drew tbe^hut* 
ters oi bis window, leaving Hobbie to 
make the most of the hint he had gi ven« . 
The westl the west !«<- thought £!• 
liot;^ the. country, is pretty qui^t down 
that way, unless it were Jock oVthe Tod« 
holes ; and he's ower auld now for the like 
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o' thae job8>-West !— By my life, it must 
be Westburnflat. '' Elshie, just tell me one 
word. Am I right ? Is it Westburaflat i 
If I am wrang) say sae» I wadna like to 
wy te an innocent neighbour wi^ violence-* 
No answer ? Wt must be the Red Reiver-* 
I didna think he wad hae ventured on me, 
neither, and sae mony kin as there's of us 
~I am thinking he'll hae some better 
backing than his Cumberland friends.—- 
'Fareweel to you, Elshie, and mony thanks 
•^I dounna be fashed wi* the siller e'en 
now, for I maun awa' to meet my friends 
at the Trysting-place-^ae* if ye . carena 
to open the window, ye can fetch it in af> 
terlamawaV 

StiU there was no reply. 

<* He's deaf, or he's daft, or he's baitb ; 
but I hae nae time to stay to claver wi' 
him/' 

And off rode Hobbie Elliot towards the 
place of rendezvous which he had named 
to his friends* 
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Four or five riders were already.gather- 
ed at the Try sting- pool. They stood in 
dose consultatidn together, while their 
horses vn^re permitted to gra^e among th6 
poplakrs which overhung the broad still 
pool. A more numerous party were seen 
coming from the southward*. It proved to 
be EarnscliiF and his party, who had fol- 
lowed the track of the cattle as far as tho 
English border, but had halted on the in^ 
formation that a considerable force was 
drawn together under some of the Jacobite 
gentlemen in that district, and there were 
tidings of insurrection in different parts of 
Scotland. This took away from the act 
which bad been perpetrated^ the appear- 
ance of private animosity, or love of plun* 
der ; and Earnscliff was now disposed to 
regard it as a symptota of civil war. The 
young gentleman greeted Hobbie with the 
most sincere sympathy, and informed him 
of the news he had received* '^ Then, 
taay I never stir frae the bit," ^aid £llio^ 
f* if auld £Uieslaw is not at the bottom o' 
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the bale villainy ! Ye see he's leagued ;wi' 
the Cmnberland Catholics ; and tlmt 
agrees weel wi' wha4 Elshie hinted ahoat 
Westburnflat^ for EUieBlaMr aje proteeted 
fains, and he will waint to harry and di^arai 
the country abqut his atn band before he 
breaks oqt^' • 

Some now remembered, that the party 
of ; ruffians had beexi hearid to .say ibey 
were acting for James YJiL, and iis^er^ 
diarged .to disarm all rebels. Others had 
iieard Wcstbnmflat ;bbast that Ellieslankr 
would . soon be in . arms, for the: jaodbite 
canse, and that he hifmseif was to hold a 
command uiider him^ and that thiy would 
be bad neighbours, for youn^ EarnficHfi!^ 
«nd all that stood out for. tbe ^st^brlished 
government. The result was a strmig he^ 
lief that Westburnflat bad headed the 
party under Ellieslaw's orders, and ihey 
resolved to proceed instantly to the bouse 
of the former, and, if possiUe, to aecuM 
his person. They were by this 4Jme jait» 
%d by so many of their dispensed frieiadsi 




that their number amounted to upwards 
of twenty horsemen, well mounted,, and 
tolerably, though varioualy, armed. 
. A brpok, .which israed from a narrow 
glen among the bills, entered, at We^t- 
JMirnflal;, uj>on the open marshy kve?» 
whicb^ expttided about half a mile in 
f very^ direction, . gtves name to the spot. 
In this place the character of the streatt 
]b^comes changed, and^. from being a live^ 
ly brisk-running mountaili-torrent^ it^ta^ 
natejB^ like a, blue iswoilen ^nake^ in* dull 
4^P windings through the swampy level. 
Dp the side of the . stream, ab^ n^tly 
nbout the centre of the plain» arose the 
Tpw^r of Westbiirnflat^ ane of the few r#- 
inai&ing atrong^holds formerly so hume'- 
rous nposi tlie Borders. The ground upon 
jirhich it stoodvwas gently elevated abovt 
the marsh for the space of about a liundred 
yards, aifordiag an. esplanade of; diy turf, 
which extended itself ia the 'immediate 
neighbourhood of the tower; but, beyond 
which, the surface presented to strangers 
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walk that of an impassable akid dangetous 
bog. The owner of the tower and his in- 
mates alone knew the winding afad intricate 
paths; which, leading over groiind which 
was comparatively sound, admitted visitors 
to his residence. But among the party 
which were assembled under EarnsclifF's 
directions^ there was more than one person 
qualified to act as a guide* For although 
the owner's character and habits of life 
were generally known, yet the laxity of 
feeling with respect to property, prevent- 
ed his being looked on with the abhor^ 
rence with which he must have been re- 
garded in a more civilized country* He 
was considered, among his more peaceable 
neighbours^ pretty much as a gambler^ 
cock-fighter, or horse*jockey, would be re^^ 
garded at the present day ; a person, of 
course, whose habits were to be condemn-^ 
ed, ' and his society, in general, avoided; 
yet who could not be considered as mark, 
ed with the indelible infamy attached to 
his profeiltioo^ where laws have been ha«> 
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%itually observed. And their indignation 
was awakened against him upon this occa* 
^ion, not so much on account of the gene- 
ral nature of the transaction, which was 
Just such as was to be expected from this 
marauder, as that the violence had been 
perpetrated upon a neighbour against 
whom he had no cause of quarrel, against 
a friend of their own, — above all, against 
one of the name of Elliot, to which clan 
most of them belonged. It was not, there- 
fore, wonderful that there should be seve- 
ral in the band pretty weH acquainted with 
the locality of his habitation, and capable 
of giving such directions and guidance as 
soon placed thq whole party on the open 
space of firm ground in front of the Tower 
x)f Westburnflatt 
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CHAPTER IX. 

80 spak the kniclit ; the geRtipt Bed, 
Lead forth with the, the seiy maid) 

And mak me quite of the and ache; 
For gbunsing ee, or brow so brent. 
Or cheek with rose and lilye bient. 

Me lists not iicht with the. 

Rcmaunct of the Falcon. 

The tower, before which the party now 
stoodi was a small square building, of the 
most gloomy aspect. The walls were of 
great thickness, and the windows, or slits 
whidi served the purpose of windows, 
seemed rather calculated to aiford the de* 
fenders the means of employing missile 
weapons than for admitting air or light to 
the apartments within. A small battlement 
projected over the walls on every side, and 
afforded farther advantage of defence by 
its niched parapet, within which arose a, 
steep roof, flagged with grey stone^. A 



THE BLACK DHTARF* I? 1 

sibgle turret at one angle, defended by a 
door studded with huge iron nails, rose 
above the battlement, and gave access to 
the roof from within, by the spiral stair- 
case which it endosed. It seemed to the 
party that their motion^ were watched by 
some one concealed within this turret ; and 
they were confirmed in their belief, when, 
through a narrow Ibop-hole, a female hand 
was seen to wave a handkerchief, as if by 
way of signal to them. Hobbie was al» 
most out of his senses with joy and eager* 
ness. " It was Grace's hand and arm,*' 
he said ; ^^ I can Swear to it amang a thou- 
sand. There is not the like of it on this 
side of the Lowdens — SVe'll have her out, 
lads, if we should carry off the Tower of 
Westbumflak stane by stane/' 

EamsclifF, though he doubted the possi- 
bility of recognizing a fair maiden's hand 
at such a iiistance from the ey^ of the lo- 
ver, WK)uld say nothing to ddmp his friends 
animated hopes, and it wa^i resolved to 
summon the garrison. 
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The shouts of the party, and the. wifid^ 
mg of one or two horns, at length brought 
tQ a loop-hole, which flanked the entrancei 
the haggard face of an old woman.r-r 
" That^s the Reiver's mother," said one of 
the Elliots ; ^^ she's ten times waur than 
himseli and is wy ted for iliuekle of the ill 
he does about the country^ ^ 

" Wha are ye ? What d'ye want here ?'* 
were the •queries of the respectable pro- 
geniton 

^* We are seeking William Grasme of 
Weirtburnflat," said Earnscliff. 

** He is no at hame," returned the old 
^ame. 

•* When did he leave home?*' pursued 
EarnscliiF. 

'^ I canna tell/' said the portress. 

" When will he return ?" said Hobbie 
Elliot. 

*^ I dinna ken naething about it,'' re- 
plied the inexorable guardian of the Keep« 

'^ Is there any body within the tower 
with you ?'' again demanded Earnsclifi; 



9H£ BLACK DWARF* ITS 

^ Naebody . but my sel and baudroBs*** 
said the old womaiu 

^ Then open the gate and admit us/^ 
said £arnsclifif; '^ I am a justice of peaces 
add in search of the evidence of a felony." 

** De'il be in their fingers that draws a 
bolt for ye^*' retorted the portress ; *' for 
mine shall never do it. Think na ye shame 
oVyoursels, to come here siccan a band o* 
ye, wi' yx)ur swords and spears, and 8teel«- 
caps, to frighten a lone widow woman ?" 

*' Our information," said Eamscliff, */ is 
positive; we are seeking goods vrhich 
have been forcibly carried* off, to a;great 
amount." 

'^ And a young woman, that's b^en crueU 
}y madie prisoner, that's worth mair than 
a^ the gear, twice tpld/' said Hobbie. 
' ^' And I warn you," continued Earns- 
eliff, ** that your only way to prove your 
son's innocence is to: give us quiet admits 
t^nce to search the house." 

" And what will ye do, if I carena to 
l^raw the keys; or draw the bolts, or open 



17'4 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

the grate to sic a clanjamfric i^ said the 
old dame» scoffiugly. 

*^ Force our way wP the king's kieys, 
and break the neck of every living soul 
we find in the house, if ye dinna giveftt 
ower forthwith !*' menaced Hobbie* 

*' Threatened folks live lang/' said the 
hag^ in the same tone of irony ; >'^ there's 
the iron grate,— try your skill on t, lads«*** 
it has kept ^ut as gude men as yoa or 
now/' 

So sayingy she laughed, and wicbdreur 

« 

from the aperture through which shtf head 
held the parley. ^ 

The besiegers now held a serious eonsi4fc* 
ation« Tlie immense thickness of the 
walls, and the small size of the windowrs^ 

• 

might, for a time, have even resisted can.- 
non-shot. The entrance was secured, first, 
by a strong grated doop, composed entire^ 
)y of hammered iron, of such ponderoua 
strength as seemed calculated to resist any 
force that could be brought against it. 
^ [pinches or forehammers will never pick 
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uponV s^i<l Hugh, the blacksmith of 
Riogleburn ; '^ ye might as weel batter M 
it wi* pipe-ttapplea." 

Within the door«way, aad at the diftiance 
of nine feet» which was the 3olid Uuck- 
ness of the wall^ there wa$ a secood dow 
of oaky crossed, both brea th and length^ 
ways, with clenched b^rs of iron, aod 
studded full of broad^headed nails^ Be- 
sides all these defences^ they were by »9 
means confident in the truth of the old 
dame's assertion, that she alone composed 
tht garrison. The more knowing of the 
party had observed hoof-marks in the track 
by which they approached the tower, which - 
fffmed to indicate that several persons 
had very lately passed in that direction. . 

To all these difficulties were added their 
f^ant of means for attacking the pl^qe^ 
There vras no hope of procuring ladders 
long enough to. reach the battlemei^ts, and 
ihe windows, besides, b^ing very narrow, 
were secured with iron bars. Scaling way 
therefiore out of ^he question ; miojng was 
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Still more sO| for want of tools^ and of gun» 
powder ; neithei; were the besiegers provi*-^ 
ded with £ood^ means of shelter, or other 
conveniences, which might have enabled 
them to convert the siege into a blockade ;^ 
aind there would, at any rate, have been a 
risk of relief from some of the marauder's 
comrades. Uobbie grinded and gnashed his 
teeth, as, w;alking round the fastness, he 
could devise no means of making a forcible 
entry. At length he suddenly exclaimed; 
" And what for no do as our fathers did 
lang sytier— Put hand to the wark, lads^ 
Let us cut up bushes and briars; pile them 
before the door and set fire to them, and 
smoke that auld devil's dam as if she were 
to be reested for bacon.!* 

All immediately closed with this propo- 
sal, and some went to work with swords 
and knives to cut down the alder and haw* 
thorn bushes which grew by the side of 
the sluggish stream, _ many of which were 
sufficiently decay ed and dried for their pur- 
posci while others began to collect them 
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m a large stapk properly disposed for burn- 
ing as close to the iron grate as they could 
be piled. Fire was speedily obtained from 
one of their guns» and Hobbie was already 
advancing to the pile with a kindled birand, 
when the surly face of the robber^ and the 
muzzle of a musquetoan^ were partially 
shewn at a shot-hole which flanked the 
entrance. ^^ Mony thanks to ye/^ he said 
scoffingly^ ^Vfor collecting sae muckle win- 
ter eilding for us; but if ye step a foot 
nearer it wi' that lunt^ it's be the dearest 
step ye ever nude in your days/' 

" We'll sune see that," said Hobbie, ad^ 
yancing fearlessly with the torch;; 
. The marauder snapped bis piece at hin^ 
which, fortunately for our honest friendf. 
did not go off; while £arnscliflP| firing at 
the same moment at the narrow aperture 
and slight mark afforded by the robber's 
face» grazed the side of his head with a 
bullet. He had apparently calculated 
upon his post affojrding him more security, 
for be no sooner felt the wound, though a 

H 2 
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irery slight one, than lie requested a pa^ 
ky» and demanded to^ know what they 
meant by attacking in this fashion a peace- 
Able find honest man, and shedding his^ 
lilood in that lawless manner ? i 

^* We want your prisoner," said £arn9«- 
ctifT, >^ to be delivered up to us in safety.? 

*' And what concern have you with her ?'* 
leplied the marauder. ' 

•* That,'* retorted Earnscliff, " you, who* 
are detaining her by force, have no nght 
tp enquire," 

** Aweel, I think I caa gi'e. a^ gu^ss,** 
said the robbei^ ** Weel, sirs, lam laith to 
enter into deadly feud with yoi) by spilling 
ony of y our bluid, though EarnsclifF hasna^ 
stopped to shed mine—and ye can liit.a^ 
mark to a groat's breadth— so, to prevent 
mair skaith, I am willing to deliven up the 
prisoner, sttioe nae less will please yoiu" 

•• And Hobble's gear ?" cried Simon of 
Hackburo. *^ £>!ye think you!re to be free 
, tp plunder our faulds and byres^ as if.it 
were an auld wife's heh-cavcy ?" 

t- As I live by bread/' replied Willie. o£ 
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Westburnfl^t, ** as I live by bread, I have 
not a single cloot of them ; they're a* 
ewer the inarch lang^isyne; there s no a 
^orn o* them about the tower. But TH 
$e<e what o' them^ can be gotteti back»^ and 
ru take this day twa days to meet Hob- 
bie at the Castleton wi' twa friends oti 
iikat side,, and see to make an agreement 
about a' the wrang hie can wyte roe WiV' 

" Ay, ay," said Elliot, " that Will do 
weel aneugh/'-^-And then aside to his 
kinsman, ^^ Murrain on the gear I Lord* 
sake, man ! say nought about them. I^et 
us but get poor Grace out o' that' auld 
Helliqat's qlutches/* . * 

*^ Will ye gie me your word, EarnscUflf/' 
said the marauder, who slitl lingered at 
the shot-bole, "your faith and troth, 
with hand and glove, that I am free tio 
come and free to gae, with five minutes 
to open the grate» and five minutes to* 
iteek it and to draw the bolts? less winn^i^ 
do, for they waat creishing sairly.. WHl 
ye do this }^ 
. " Yoit sfaflll have full time,!' said £arns«^ 
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cHfF, "I plight my faith and troth, my 
band and my glove/* . 

" Wait there a moment, then," said 
Westburnftat ; •* or, bear ye, I wad rather 
ye wad fa* back a pistol-shot from the 
door. It's no that I mistrust your word^, 
Barnscliff, but it's best to be sure/' . 

' " O, friend,*' thought Hobbie to him^ 
self, as he drew back, ^' an' I had you but 
on Turner's-holm, and naebody bye but 
twa honest lads to sec fair play, I wad make 
ye wish ye had broken your leg ere ye had 
touched beast or body that belanged t<> 



me*"^ 



*' He has a white feather in his winjg 
this same Westburnflat after a','^ said Si- 
mon of Hackburn, somewhat scandalized 
by his ready surrender. ^' Hell ne'er fill 
his father's boots." 

In the meanwhile^ the inner door of 
the tower was opened, and the mother ef 
the freebooter appeared in the space be- 
twixt that and the outer grate. Willie 
himself was next seen leading forth a fe« 
malcy and the old w^oman^ carefully bolt- 
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bg the grate behind them, remained on 
the poftt as a sort of centinel. 

** Ony ane or twa o' ye come forward,* 
said the outlaw^ ^* and take her frae my 
liandliale and sound/' ^ 

Hqbbie adranced eagerly to meet his 
betrothed bride* EarnscHfF followed more 
slowly to guard against treachery. Sud- 
denly Hobbie slackened his pace in the 
deepest mortification, while that of Earnis- 
clifF was hastened by impatient surprise. 
It was not Grace Armstrong, but Miss 
Isabella Yere, whose liberation had been 
effected by their appearance before the 
tower. 

* * Where is Grace ? Where is Grace 
Armstrong?*' exclaimed Hobbie, in the 
extremity of wrath and indignation. 

" Not in my hands/' answered West- 
Immflat; *^ye may search the tower, if 
ye misdoubt me." 

^* You funse villain, you shall account 
for her, or die on the spot/' said £Uiot| 
presenting his gun. 
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t ' 

But ht» Gompanionsy who no^ came 
up, instantly disarmed him of his weapoo^ 
exclaiming) all at oncey ** Hand and glove I 
faith and troth ! Haud a' care^ Hobbi^y we 
maun keep our faith with Westburnfiat;. 
were he the greatest rogue ever rode." 

Thus protected, the outlaw recovered' 
l:its audacity^ which had been somewhat 
daunted by the menacing gesture of EU 
liot. ■ 

" I have kept my word, sirs!*' he said, 
^ and I look to have nae wrang amang 
ye*— If this is no the prisoner ye sought, " 
he said, addressing EarnsclifF^ M ye'll ren- 
der her back to me again. I am answera»- 
ble for her to* those that aught her.'* 

^' For God's sake, Mr Earnscliif, protect 
me '/' said Miss Vere, clinging to her d€K 
liverer ; ^^ do not you abandon one whpni' 
the whole world seems to have abandon^r 
ed." 

" Fear nothing,** whispered Eamsclifi^ 
" 1 will protect you with my life#" Then- 
tnrning to Westburtiflat, ^« Villain !" he 
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<attf» ^^ bovir dared yoa (a insult this 
lady?** 

. *' For that matter^ Eamscliff^'^ amwe^ ed 
the freebooter^ ^* I can answer to them 
that has belter right to ask me than yo^ 
have ; bu^t if yoii^ come with an armp^ 
force^. and take her awa' from them tHt 
her. ff tends lodged her wi', how will yofis 
answer that?— 3iut it> your ain ?iffair-T- 
Nae single man can keep a tower ^gai^ft 
twenty — A' tlie meii o' the Mearus downa^ 
do mair than they dow-** 

" He lies moist falsely/ whispered Is;(r 
belia; .^ be carried me off by. violence 

* 

from, my farther/' . 

^f Maybe he onty wanted y.^ to thin);, 
sae,. hinny; but it^s naebusiitess^Q' m^net 
let it be as it. may..--rSo ye winna ics|g^ 
ker back to me r'* 

" Back to^you^ fellow? Surely no,** anr 
swered Earnscliif.;./^ 1^ will protect A|i9^ 
Yere» and escort her safely whereyec ^he U^ 
f leased to benponveyed/' 
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^^ Ay, ay, maybfi you- and her hac scV 
tied that already/ 

** And Grace?" interrupted Hobbie, 
ishaking himself loose from the friends who 
had been preaching to. him the sanctity 
t>f tlie fl^fe conduct, upon the faith of 
which the freebooter had vebtured. from 
•his towen "Where's Grace?** and he 
rushed on the marauder* sword in hand* 
Westburnflat thus presftedi after calling 
oii^ *^ God sake, Hobbie, hear me a glifF T 
fairly turned his back and fled. His mo- 
ther stood ready to open and shut the 
grate; but Hobbie struck a;t the free* 
hooter as he entered with so much force, 
that the sword made a considerable cleft 
in the lintel of the vaulted door, which on 
still shewn as^ a memorial of the superior 
strength of those who lived in the days qf 
yore. Ere Hobbie could repeat the blow^ . 
the door w^s shut and secured, and he 
was compelled to retreat to his compa« 
nions, who were now preparing to break 
up the sieg^ of Westburnflat. They in- 



T0£ BLACK I>WARFr K9 

sisted upon his accompanying them in 
their return. . 

^* Ye hae broken truce already/' said old 
Dick of the Dingle ; ^' an* we take na the 
betteF care» ye'il play mair gowk's tricks^ 
and make yoursel the laugbing*stock o' 
llie hale countryi hesides having your 
friends charged with slaughter under 
trust. Bide till the meeting at Castleton, 
as ye hae greed ; and if he doesna make 
ye amends, then we'll hae it out o' hi$ 
heart's blood. But let us gang reasonably 
to wark and keep our tryst, and Tse waf- 
nitit we get back Grace, and the kye 

r This cold-blooded reasonmg went ill 
d,own with tlie unfortunate lover; but, ais 
he could only obtain the assistance of- bis 
neighbours and kinsmen on their own 
t^rms, he was compelled to acquiesce in 
their notions of good faith and regular 
procedure. 

EarnsclifF now requested the assistance 
of a, few of the party to convey Miss Vcrc 
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to ber father's castle of £lliesla!iv:» to which 
she was peremptory in desiring to be con^ 
veyed. This was readily granted ; and 
five or six young men : agreed ^to attend 
hini as an escort, Hobbie was not of the 
number* Ahnost heart-broken by the 
events of the day» and his final disappoints 
menti be returned moodily home to take 
such me^ufes as he could for the suste- 
nance and protection of his familyi and to 
arrange with his neighbours the farther 
steps which should ht taken for the reock 
very of Grace Armstrong. The re&t ^ 
)be party dispersed in different directiorai^ 
as soon as they had crossed the morass* 
The €»ttlaw ind his mother watched them 
from;' the tower until they entirely disap» 
pea? ed# 



. i 
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CHAPTER IX. 

I left my kdye't bower ktt night— 
Itwae dad in wieilhs ofiaaw/*- 

I sought it when tbe.Bnn wee br^^i^ 
Aod sweet the roses Uaw. 

cad Play. 

2kc£VS£i> at what he deemed the cold- 
ness of his fneiid«» in a cause which inter 
rested him so nearly, . Hobbie had shaken 
himself free of their company, and wm 
noMT upon bis solitary road homewrard» 
^VThe fiend founder tbeef he said, as he 
sparred impatiently his over*fatigued and 
stumbling horse ; ^ thou art like a' the 
rest of tbenn Hae I not fed thee> and 
Bred thee, and dressed thee wi^ mine own 
hand, and wouldst thou snapper now and 
break my neck at my utmost need ? But 
thou'rt e'en like ttie laive — the farthest off 
o' them a' is my cousin ten times remored ; 
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and day or nigbt I wad hae served them 
wi' my best blood ; and bow^ I think they 
shew mak regard to the common thief of 
Westburnflat than to their own kinsman* 
But 1 should see the lights now in Heugfa* 
foot— Waes me T* he continued^ recollect* 
ing himself, *^ there wiH neither coal nor 
candle-ligbt shine in the Heughfoot ony 
mair ! An it were.na for my mother and 
sisters, and poor Grace, I could find in my 
heart to put spurs to the beast, and loup* 
ower the scaur into the water to make an 
end o'i a\''^— In this disconsolate mood, he 
turned his horsed bridle toward the co4v 
tage in which his family had* found refugd 

As he approached the door, he heard 
Whis^pering and tittering amongst his sis- 
ters. ** The devilVin the women,'' said 
poor Hobbie; *^ they would nicker, and 
laugh) ^nd giggle, if their best fnend was 
lying a corp-^and yet I am glad they can 
keep up their hearts sae weel, poor silly 
things; but the dirdum fa's on me, to 
4siure, and no on them/' 

While be thus meditatedi he wasenga 
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|[ed ia fastening up hk horse in a shed* 
<^Xh0u mauii do without horse-sheet and 
surcingle now^ lad," he said, addressing 
the animal y^^ you and nie hae had a down- 
come alike— rwe bad better hae fa'en m 
the deepest pool o' Tarras*'^ 

He was interrupted by the youngest of his 
sistersi who came running out, and speakr 
ing in a constrained voice, as if to stifle 
9ome emotion, called out to him» *^ What 
are ye doing there^ Hofobie, fiddling about 
the naig, and there's ane frae Cumberla:nd 
been waiting, here for ye this hour and 
mair ? Haste ye in, man ; I'll take off the 
saddle/' 

^^ Ane frae Cumberland !" exclaimed 
Elliot ; and putting the bridle of his horse 
into the hand of his sister, he rushed into 
(jhe cottage* " Where is he ? where is he ?" 
he exclaimed, glancing eagerly round, and 
seeing only females ; '' Did he bring news 
of Grace ?" 

** He dought na bide an instant langer,** 
said the elder sister, still with a suppressed 
laugh. 
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'' Hout fie, baimsf said the oldlwdyi 
with something of a good-humoured re- 
proof, .''^ ye should na vex your billy Hob« 
hie that way. Look rounds my baim, and 
see if there is na ane here mair than you 
left this morning.'' 

Hobbie looked eagerly round. <^ There's 
you, and the three titties." 

'' There's four of us now, Hobbie, lad»" 
said theyoungesti who at this moment 
entered^ 

In an instant Hobbie had in his arms 
Graice Armstrong, who, with one of his 
sister^ plaids around her, had passed un- 
noticed at his first entrance. ** How dared 
you do this r" said Hobbie. 

^ It wasna my faulty'' said Grace» en- 
deavouring to . cover her face with her 
handsr to hide at once her blushes and 
escape the storm of hearty kisses with 
which her bridegroom punished her simple 
stratagem,— ^^ It wasna my fault; Hobbie ; 
ye shou^ldkiss Jeanie and vhe rest o* thein, 
for they hae the wyte o*t.'' 

^* And so I will," said Hobbie, and em* 
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braced and kissed his sisters and grand- 
mothi^r a hundred times, while the whote 
party half*laughed, half*cried» in the ex^ 
tremity of their joy. '^ I am the happiiest 
man,** said Hobbie, throwing himself down 
on a seat, almost exhausted, — ** Lam the 
happiest man in the world." 

** Then, O my dear bairn,*' said the good 
old dame, who lost no opportunity of 
teaching her lesson of religion at those 
moments when the heart was best opened 
lo receive it, — •* Then, O my son, give 
praise to Him that brings smiles out o* 
tears and joy out o' grief, as he brought 
light out p' darkness and the world out o* 
naething. Was it not my word, that, if 
ye could say Hiy Will be done, ye might 
hae cause to say His name be praised ?V 

** It was-^it was your word, grannie ; 
and I do praise Him for his mercy, and for 
leajirijig me a good parent when my ain 
were gane,*' said honest Habbie, taking lier 
hand, ** that puts:me in^mind to think of 
Him, Ittith in i>a|)piness and cHstress.^' 

There was m ablemn paiiiseiof oae or tvd 
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.nokiutes, employed in the exercise of meni 
tal devotioq, which expressed^ in purity 
and aincerity, the gratitude of the aifeo 
tionate family to that Providence who had 
unexpectedly restored to their embraces 
the friend whom they had lost. 

Hobble's first enquiries were concerning 
the adventures which Grace had under- 
goxie. They were told at length, but 
amounted^in substance to this : — That she 
was awaked by the noise which the ru& 
fians made in breaking into the house, and 
by the resistance made by one or two of 
the servants^ which w^s soon overpower-i 
ed $ that, dressing herself hastily^ she raa 
down stairs, and having seen, in the scufflci 
Westburnflat's vizard drop off« imprudent- 
ly named him by his mxne, and besought 
him for mercy ; that the ruffian instantly 
stopped her mouthy dragged her from the 
house, and placed her on horseback, be« 
hind one of his associates. 

•* ril break the accursed neck of hini/* 
said Hobbie, ^^ if there were na another 
Graeme in the land but himsel T 
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. She pf oeeeded to aay, that she was car- 
tied south^vardalang with the part^, and 
the spoil . which they dwve before them, 
until.jthey bad crossed the Borden Sud- 
denly a person,, known to her as a kinsman 
of Westburnflftty came ridii\g very fast af- 
ter the . marauders^ aud.told their lead^r^ 
that ;his: coasiA had learnt from a sure hand 
that no luck .would come of it, unless the 
iass was restored to her friends. After 
tome disOtt^sioDi , tlie chief <^f the party 
aeemed..tO)ac4}uiesce. Grace was placed 
behind; her new.gjuardian^who pursued in 
BilencCi and with great speed, the lesLsU 
frequentf d>;path jto the Heughfoot, and ere 
^y^nJQg closed set dQwn the fatigued and 
terrified dam^seV within, a, quarter of 9, mile 
of the dwelling of her 5:iejads» Many and 
sincere . were the co^gratiulations which 
{passed on all sides. 

As these emptions subsided, less -plea- 
'S]ft^xK>iisi,derat}ons began to intrude them- 
selves. ' 

VOL, 1. I 
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" This is a miserable place for ye a',^ 
said Hobbie, looking around him ; ^^ 1 
can sleep weel aneugh mysel out*bye be- 
side the naig, as I hae done mony a lang 
night on the hills, but how ye are to put 
yoursels up, I canna sect And, what's 
w.^ur, I canna mend it ; and, what's waur 
than a*, the morrow may comCi and the 
day after that, without your being a bit 
better off/ 

*' It was a cowardly, cruel thing," said 
one of the sisters, looking round, ** to 
harry a poor family to the bare wa's this 
gate/' 

" And leave us neither stirk nor stot,** 

« 

said the youngest brother, who now en- 
tered, " nor sheep nor lamb, nor aught 
that eats grass and corn.'' 

" If they had ony quarrel wi' us," said 
Harry, the second brother, ** were we na 
ready to have fought it out? And that we 
should have been a' frae hame, too, — ane 
and a* upon the hill— Odd, an' we had 
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lieen at hamci Will Gramme's stomaclv 
shouldna hae wanted it's morning ; but 
it's biding him, is it na, Hobbie ?" 
; '^ Our neighbours hae ta'en a day at the 
Castleton to gree wi' him at the sight o' 
men," said Hobbie mournfully ; ** they 
behoved to have it a^ their ain gate, or 
there was nae help to be got at their 
hand." ' 

'* To gree wi* him !" exclaimed both his 
brothers at once, ** after siccan an act of 
stouthrife as hasna been heard o' in the 
country since the auld riding days !" 

" Very true, billies, and my blood was 

e'en boiling at it; but ^the sight o' 

Grace Armstrong has settled it brawly/' 

''But the stocking, Hobbie ?'* said John 
Elliot ; ** we're utterly ruined. Harry and 
I hae been to gather what was on the out- 
bye land, and there's scarce a cloot left. 
I kenna how we're to carry on— -We maun 
a' gang to the wars, I think. Wescburnflat 
hasna the means, e'en if he had the will, 
to make up our loss ; there's nae mends to 
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be got out o' him, bat what ye take out o^ 
faig banes. He hasna a four-footedcreatuf e 
but the vicious J)lood thing he rides on, 
and tliaf s sair trash'd wi' his night-wark# 
We are ruined stoop and roop.'' 

Hobbie cast a mournful glance on Grace 
Armstrongs who returned it with a dowoi^ 
cast look and a gentle sigh. 

*^ Dinna be cast down, bairns/' said the 
grandoiotber, " we hae gude friends that 
ivinna forsake us in adversity. There's Sir 
Thomas Kittleloof is my third cousin by 
the mother's side, and he has come by a 
baintle siller, and been made a knight.ba- 
Tonet into the bargain, for being ane.o'.the 
commisadoners at. the Union/' 

** He wadna gi'e.aboddle to save us 
frae famishing^'' . said Hobble; ^' and, if 
be 4id| the bread that I bought wi't would 
stick in my throat when I thought it was 
part of the. price of puir auld Scotland's 
$rowii and independence." 

^^ There's the Laicd of Dunder, . ane x)f 
the iauldf St fitmities in Tiviotdale.'' 

01 
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^' He's ill the tolbootbi tnotfaer'r-fae's in 
the heart of Mid'vLowden for a thousand 
merk he borrowed from Saanders Wylie* 
coat ttie writer/^ 

'^ Poor 'man !-' excl^med Mrs Elliot, 
^< can we no send faun tomething, Uob^ 
bie?^ 

** Ye forget, grannie^ ye forget we want 
help oursels/' said Hobble^ somewhat ptee" 
vlshly. 

^^' Troth did I> hinny/' replied the good* 
natnred lady, ^^ juist at the instant; it's 
sae natural to think o* aneV blade relar 
tions before themseis* Bat there^s yoang 
Eamscliff.'' 

** He has aw^r little o^ his ain ; and 
sicean a name to keep up, it wad be a 
shame/' said Hobbie» ** to harden him wi^ 
onr distress* And Til telLyei grannie, it's 
ttfledless to sit rhyming ower the stile of 
a' your kith, kin, and allies, as if there 
was a charm in their braw names to do us 
good; the grandees hae forgotten us, and 
those b£ our ain degree hae just little 
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aneugh to gang, on wV themsels 5 ne^er a 
friend hae we that caUi or will, help us to 
stock the farm, again." 

" Then, Hobbie, we maiin trust in Hiiti 
that can raise. up friends and fortune out o* 
the bare moor, as they say/* - 

Hobbie sprung upon his feet. ** Ye are 
right, grannie!" he exclaimed; " ye arc 
right. I do ken a friend on the bare 
moor, that baith can, and will, help us — 
The turns o' this day hae dung my head ' 
clean hirdie girdie. I left as much gowd 
lyin^ on MucklestanerMoor this morning 
as would plenish the house and stock the 
Heughfoot twice ower, and I am sure 
Elshie wadna grudge us the use of it," 

*^ £lshie !" said his grandmother in asto- 
nishment ; " what Elshie do you mean ?" 

'^ What Elshie should I mean, but can. 
ny Elshie, the Wise Wight o' Muckle- 
stane,'* replied Hobbie. 

^^ God forefend, my bairn, you should 
gang to fetch water out o' broken cisterns, 
or seek for relief frae them that deal wi' 
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the Evil One I There was never luck in 
their gifts, nor grace in their paths. And 
the hate country kens that body Elshie's 
an unco man. O^ if there was the law, 
and the douce quiet administration of 
justice, that makes a kingdom flourish in 
righteousness, the like o' them suldxia be 
suffered to live ! The wizard and the 
witch are the abomination and the evil 
thing in the land*'^ 

" Troth, mother,'* answered Hobbie, 
" ye may say what ye like, but I am in 
the mind that witches and warlocks havena 
half the power they had lang syne; at 
least, sure am I, that ae ill-deviser, like < 
auld ElUeslaw, or ae ill-doer, like that 
d — d villain, Westbumflat, is a greater 
plague and abomination in a country-side 
than a hale cumie o' the warst witches 
that ever capiered on a broomstick, or 
played cantrips on Fastren's E'en. It wad 
hae been lang or Elshie had burnt down 
my house and barns, and I am determined 
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to fry if he wiH do auglit to tniild them 
up again* H^'s W€k\ kenn'd a' skilfu' ntah 
ower a' the country, as fkr as Bwug^h cmde^ 
Stafliftore.**^ 

** Bide a wee, toy bahrn ; ihittd his btf^ 
nefits haveua thfiveii wi' a"^ body. Joek 
Howden^ died of the very same ditordet 
£lshfe pretended to eure him of, about th^ 
fa' o'^the leaf ; and though he helped Lamb^ 
side's cow weel out of the moor-itly- yet the 
louping-iirs been sairisr attiaog' his sheep^ 
than ony seasdn befdre. And then I hzVe 
heaifd he uses sic words abusing huitiaA 
natute, that's like a flying in the face of 
Prttvidenee; and ye nhind ye said yotir^ 
sel, the first time ye ever saw him, that 
he was tnalr like a bogle thanar living 
thing.^ 

' « Houf, ttirtber;* said Hobbie, " BIshie's 
no that bad a ehreU; be^s a grewsomd 
spectacle' for a crooked disciple, to be 
sure, tod a roiigh talker; but his bark is 
waur than bis bite ; sae, if I had aues 
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something, to eat^ for I havena had a moi> 
sel dowii my throat this days I wad streek 
myitl dbwn for twa three hours aside the 
heasti abd be bn and ayr^' to Mucklestan« 
wi' the first skreigh o' morning.'' 

''And what for no the nighty Hobbie ?* 
•aid' Harry, " and I'll ride wi' ye." 

^ My nag is tired/'said Hobbie. 

'' Ye may take minoi then/' said John« 

^ Biit I am a wee thing wearied my- 
sel." 

• **You wearied?" said Harry, ''shame 
em yoit ! I have kenn'd ye keep the saddle 
four-and-twenty hours thegither, and ne'er 
si0^ word as weariness in your wame." 

'•The night's very darjci*' said Hobbie^ 
riai^g abd lobki^g through thff c^asement 
of the cottage i '^ and, to speak truth, and 
shame the .de'ili though Elshi^'s a real ho- 
liest fallow, yH somegate I would rather 

4 

take day-light wi' me when I gang to visit 
hinfi" 

This frank avowal put a stop to farther 
argument ; 9nd Hpbbie, having thus com* 

I2 
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promised matters between the rashness of 
his brother's counsel, and the timid cautions 
which he received from his grandmother, 
refreshed himself with such food as the 
cottage afforded ; and, after a cordial sa- 
lutation all round, retired to the shed, 
and stretched himself beside his trusty 
palfrey* His brothers shared between 
them some trusses of clean straWi disposed 
in the stall usually occupied by old An- 
naple's cow; and the females arranged 
themselves for repose as well as the ac- 
commodations of the cottage would per- 
mit. 

With th« first dawn of morning. Hob- 
hie arose ; and^ having rubbed down and 
saddled his horse, he set forth to Muckle- 
stane-Moor. He avoided the company of 
either of his brothers, from an idea, that 
the Dwarf was most propitious to those 
who visited him alone. 

" The creature/' said he to himself, as 
he went along, ^* is no neighbourly ; ae 
body at a time is fully mair than he weel 

6 
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can abide. ' I wonder if he'^ looked out o' 
the crib o' him to gather up the bag 
o' siller. If he hasna done that, it will 
hae been a braw windfa'^ for somebody; 
and ril be finely flung.— Come, Tarras," 
said be to his horse, striking him at the 
same time with the spur^ ^* make mair fit, 
man; we maun be first on the field if we 
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can. 



He was now on the heath, which began 
to be illuminated by the beams of the riv 
sing sun ; the gentle declivity which he 
was descending presented him a distinct, 
though distant, view of the Dwarfs dwell- 
ing. The door opened, and Hobbie wit* 
nessed with his own eyes that phacnomenon 
which he bad frequently heard mentioned. 
Two human figures (if that of the Dwarf 
could be termed such) issued from the so« 
litary abode of the Recluse, and stood as 
if in converse together in the open air. 
The taller form then stooped, as if taking 
something up which lay beside the door 
of the hut, then both moved forward a 
little way, and again halted, as in deep 



>204 TALES OT MT X^X0LOR0i 

conference/ All Bobbie's superstitious iep> 
rors revived on witnessing tbis &{>iectacle# 
That the Dwarf would open his dwellifig 
•to a mortal guest, was as improbable m 
that any one would choose voluntarily to 
be his nocturnal visitor ; and^ under full 
conviction that he beheld a wisard hold* 
ing intercourse with Ins familiar spirit^ 
Hobbie pulled in at once his breath and 
his bridle, resolved not to incur the indig- 
nation of either by a hasty intrusicm on; 
their confecoice* They were probably 
aware of his approach, for he had not halt- 
ed for a moment before the Dwarf rectira- 
ed to his cottage.; and the taller figure 
who bad accompanied him, glided round 
the inclosure of the garden, and seemed to* 
disappear from the eyes of the admiring 
Hobbie. 

*^ Saw ever mortal the like o' that \'^ said. 
Elliot; '' but my case is desperate, sae, if 
he were Bekebub htmsel, I'se venture 
down the brae on him." 

Yet> notwithstanding his assumed cou* 
rage, hie slackened his pace when, nearly 
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kpati the very ispot wh^tfrehe hkd last seeA 
the till figuve, he discernedi ias if lurking 
among the long heather, a small black 
Tougluiooking object, likii a terrier dOg. 
*^ He haa nae dog that ever I heard of^*" 
said Uobbie, ** but mony a de'il about hik 
ha&d— Lord fdrgi'e me £or raying sic a 
Wofd I — It keet>B its grilnd^ be what it 
like — Pinjudgiftgife's a badgef s but wha6 
kena what shapes tbae bogles will take to 
ff i'ght.^a body-^it will maybe start up like 
ali^nrora crocodile when I come nearer^ 
X'se ^'e» df ive a staue &t it, for if it diaoge 
it'6 sfaitpe wben I'm ower near, Tarras will 
siever jstafid it, and it will be ower muckle 
to hae him and the de'il to fight wi' baith 
at'WOe.'' 

He therefore cautiously threw a stone 
at the ol^ect, which continued motionless. 
'' It's nae living things after aV said Hob- 
bie^ /* but the very l»g' o* siller he flung 
out o' the window yesterday! and that 
other queer lang creature has just brought 
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it sae miickle farther on the way to me«^ 
He then advanced and lifted the heavy 
fur pouch, which was quite full of gold. 
" Mercy on us !" said Hbbbie, whose heart 
fluttered between glee sA the revival of 
his hopes and prospects in life, and suspi- 
cion of the purpose for which this assist- 
ance was afforded him — ^' Mercy on us ! 
it's an awfu^ thing to touch what has been 
sae lately in the claws of something no can- 
ny. I canna shake mysel loose o' the be* 
lief that there]^has been some jookery-pau- 
kery of Satan's in a' this ; but I am deter- 
mined to conduct mysel like an honest 
man and a good Christian, come o't what 
will/' 

He advanced accordingly to the cotttige 
door, and having knocked repeatedly with- 
out receiving any answer, he at length ele- 
vated his voice and addressed the inmate 
of the hut " Elshie ! Father Elshie J I 
ken ye're within doors, and wauking, for 
I saw ye at the door-cheek as I cam o'er 
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the bent ; will ye come out and speak just 
a glifF to ane that has mony thanks to gi'e 
ye ?— It was a' true ye tell'd me about 
Westburnflat; but he's sent back Grace safe 
and skaithless, sae there's nae ill happen-^ 
ed yet but what may be suffered or sus* 
taincd.— Wad ye but come out a gliff, man, 
or but say ye're listening ? — Aweel, since 
ye winna answer, Tse e'en proceed wi' my 
tale. Ye see I hae been thinking it wad 
be a sair thing on twa young folk, like 
Grace and me, to put aff our marriage for 
mony years till I was abroad and came 
back again wi' some gear ; and they say 
folk manna take booty in the wars as they 
did lang syne, and the pay 's a sma' matter ; 
there's nae gathering gear on that*-rand 
then my gude-dame's auld--»and my sisters 
wad sit pinging at the ingle-side for want 
o' me to ding them about — and £arnscliff, 
or the neighbourhood, or maybe your ain 
sell, Elshie, might Want some good turn 
that Hob Elliot could do ye — and it's a 
pity that the auld house o' the Heughfoot 
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should be wrecked a* thegftIle^^Sae Iwas- 
thinldng'^Bttt de'il hae me, that I should 
8fty sae,'^ cohtsnued he> cKecksng Mmsdf^ 
^' if I can ' bring mysel to ask a favour of 
ane that winna saetnuckle as ware a wbrd 
on me, to tellme if he hetfrft me speaking, 
till him." 

"Say what Ihoii' wilt-^do what thoa 
wilt'i^ answered the Dwarf from his cabin|. 
" but begone^ atid teive me at peade/' 

" Weel, weel,*^ replied £lli6t, '< since y« 
are content to heaJr me, Tse make my tale 
ahort.--^Sinbe 3^ are sae kind as to say 
ye are contrait to lend- me as muckle aik- 
ler as will stock and plenish the Ueiigh« 
foot, I am contenty oh my parti to accept 
the courtesy wi' mony kind thanks ; and 
troth, I think it will be as safe in my hands 
as your&, if ye leave it flung about in that 
gate fbr thefirst loon body to lift, forfaye 
the risk x/ bad neighbours^ that can win 
through ^toekit doorff and lock'^fast places, 
as I can tell to my cost. I say, since ye 
hae sae muckle consideration for me> Tae 
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be biy the to accept your Idndoess ; and my 
mother and me (she^s a life^retitery and I 
am fiaro* the lands 6f Widebpen) would 
grant you a* wadset, or an heritable bdnd^ 
for the siUehr/ and to pay the annuail: rent 
half yearly*; andSaimdera WyKetoat t^ 
drawthe bond, and yda to be at liae charge 
wi* the writings^" 

** Cut short thy jargon, and begone,*^ 
said: the iHmrf; ** thy loquaeions buifU 
hfeadisd honicbty makes th^e a more inti>- 
lerable 'plaguie than the light«fingered 
courtier Irho would take a man's all with** 
out troubling him with either thanks, e»- 
ptenation; or apology. Hence, I say ! thoU 
art 4ne of those tame daves Whose wted 
is as.good as their bond. Keep the mOney^ 
principal and interest, until I demand it of 
thee/' 

'^ But/' continued the peit'maciims Boi^ 
def^r^ ^ we are a*^ life-like and deathrlike^ 
Elshie, and there reaUy should be some 
falack aAd white on this transaction Sae 
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just make me a minute, or missive, in bnf 
form ye like, and Tsc write it fair ower, 
and subscribe it before famous witnesses. 
Only, Elshie, I wad wuss ye toput naething 
in't that may be prejudicial to my salva^ 
tion ; for Til hae the minister to read it 
ower, and. it wad only be exposing yoursel 
to nae purpose. And now Tm ganging 
awa', for ye'll ,be wearied o' my cracks, 
and I am wearied wi' cracking without aa 
answer-*Tand T&e bring ye a bit o' bride's* 
cake ane o' thae days, and maybe bring 
Grace to see you. Ye wad like to see 
Grace, man, for as dour as ye are— £b, 
Lord ! I wish he may be weel, that was a 
sair granel or, maybe, he thought I was 
speaking of heavenly grace, and no of 
Grace Armstrong. Poor man, I am very 
doubtfu' o' his condition ; but I am sure 
he is as kind to me as if I were his son^ 
and a queeiwlooking father I wad hae had| 
if that had been e'en &ae." 
Hobble now relieved his benefactor of 
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his presence, and rode blytbely home to 
display his treasure, and consult upon the 
means of repairing the damage which his 
fortune had sustained through the aggres* 
sion of the Red Reiver of Westburnfiat. 
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CHAPTEll X. 

Hiree ruffians seized me yester moni» 

Alas ! a maiden most forlorn ; 

Thef choked my cries with wicked mighty 

And bonnd me on a palfrej white ; 

As sure as Heaven shall pity me, 

I cannot tell what <nen they be* 

ChrUtabelle* 

The course of our story must here re- 
vert a little, to detail the circumstancea 
which had placed MissYere in the unplea* 
sant situation from which she was unex- 
pectedly^ and indeed uaintentionallyy libe* 
rated, by the appearance of EarnsclifF and 
£lliot, with their friends and followers, be- 
fore the Tower of Westburnflat. 

On the morning preceding the night in 
which Hobble's house was plundered and; 
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burnt, Misa Vere was requested by her fa- 
ther, to aceooipany him in a walk through 
a diatant j^airt . of the romantic grounds 
which lay: around his Castle of Ellieslaw; 
'* To hear was toiobey,'' in the true style of 
oriental despotism ; but Isabella trembled 
in silence while .she followed her . father 
through rough. paUiSt no Wi winding by the 
side of the river, now. ascending .the cliffs 
which serve for its banks* *A single ser* 
van t, < selected perhaps for his stupidity, 

• 

was the only person who attended them. 
From her father's silence, Isabella little 
doubted that he bad. chosen this distant 
a&d sequestered scene to resume the argu« 
neat) which tbey had so frequently main- 
tained, upon the subject of Sir Ft ederick's 
addresses, and that he was meditating in 
what>maaner he should most effectually 
iinpress upon her the necessity of receiving 
btmas: her suitor. But her fears seemed 
for sooDe time to be unfounded. * The only 
sentences which her father froni time to 
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tune addressed to her, respected the beau-^ 
ties of the romantic landscape through 
which they strolled, and which varied its 
features at every step. To these observa- 
tions, although they seemed to come from 
a heart occupied by more gloomy as well 
as more important cares, Isabella endea- 
voured to answer in a manner as free and 
unconstrained as it was possible for her to 
assume, amid the involuntary apprehen- 
sions which crowded upon her imagina- 
tion. 

Sustaining, with mutual difficulty, a de- 
sultory conversation, they at length gain- 
ed thecentre of a small wood, composed of 
large old oaks, intermingled with birches, 
mountain-ashes, hazel, holly, and a variety 
of underwood. The boughs of the tall 
trees met closely above, and the under- 
wood filled up each interval between their 
trunks below. The spot on which they 
stood was rather more open; still, how- 
ever, embowered under the natural arcade 
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of tall trees, and darkened on the sides 
for a space around by a great and lively 
growth of copse- MTood and bushes, 

*^ And here, Isabella/' said Mr Vere, aa 
he pursued the conversation, so often re* 
sumed, so often dropped, *' here I would 
erect an altar to Friendship.'' 

" To Friendship, sir T said Miss Vere, 
'^ and why on this gloomy and sequester- 
ed spot, rather than elsewhere ?'' 

'' O, the propriety of the locak is easily 
vindicated," replied her father with a 
sneer. '^ You know. Miss Vere, (for you, 
I am well aware, are a learned young 
lady,) you know, that the Romans were 
not satisfied with embodying, for the pur- 
pose of worship, each useful quality and 
moral virtue to which they could give a 
name, but they, moreover, worshipped the 
same under each variety of titles and at- 
tributes which could give a distinct shade, 
or individual character, to the virtue in 
question. Now, for example, the Friend- 
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ship to whom a temple should beheredetiK* 
CAted, is not Mas6uUne> Friendsiiip, which 
abhors and despises dtiplioityi art, and di&. 
guise ; but FemalecFriendship, which. con- 
sists in little else than a mutual disposi** 
tion on the pan of the friends, as they call 
themselves, ^ojabet each other in. obsoure 
iVaud and peUy iiibigue*" 

^* Yflftf are severe, sir," ^aid Miss Vere. 

'« Only ju«/' «aid her father ; " ia hum* 
1)le eopier L am from nature, with the ad- 
«rantage of <;ontemplating,two such exceU 
lent studies as^^Lucy Ilderton and .your<- 
seJf/* 

'^ If I have been ^unfortunate en.oiiigh to 
t>ffQnd, siry lean conscienttoiisiy excuse 
IMiss I4d€frton from- being either my coun- 
«eUoi:» or confidante." 
* '* Indeed! how came you, then,,^' said 
-Mr Vere, ** by the flippancy of speech, 
^and peirtness of argument, 'by nrhich you 
•have disgusted ^ Sir Frederick, ' and givea 
me-ef late sBcb "deep offence?^ 
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^^ If my manner has been so unfbrta^ 
nate as to displease you, sir» it is impossi^ 
ble for me to apologize too deeply, or too 
sincerely ; but I cannot confess the same 
contrition for having answered Sir Fre- 
derick flippantly when he pressed me rude- 
ly. Since he forgot I was a lady, it was 
time to shew him that I am at least a wo>» 
man/* 

'^ Reserve then your pertness for those 
who press you on the topic, Isabella," 
said her father coldly ; *^ for my part, I am 
weary of the suliject, and will never speak 
upon it again.*' 

^' God bless you, my dear fatheir/' said 
Isabella, seizing his reluctant hand ; '^ there 
is nothing you can impose.on me, save the 
task of listening to this man's persecu- 
tion, that I will call, or think, a hard- 
Bbip." 

^' You ape very dbliging^ Miss Vere, 
iwhen it happens to suit you to b^ duti^ 
ful,'* said her unrelenting father, forcing 
iiimself at the same time from the affeo^ 

VOL. I. K 
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tionate grasp of her hand ; " but hence* 
forward, child, I shall save inyself the trou- 
ble of offering you unpleasant advice on 
any topic. You must look to yourself/* 

At this moment four ruffians rushed up- 
on them* Mr Vere and his servant drew 
their hangers, which it was the fashion of 
the time to wear, and attempted to de- 
fend themselves and protect Isabella. But 
while each of them was engaged by an 
antagonist, she was forced into the thicket 
by the two remaining villains, who placed 
her and themselves on horses which stood 
ready behind the copse- wodd. They mount*' 
cd, at the same time, and placing her be- 
tween them, set off at a round,, gallop, 
holding the reins of her horse on each 
side. By many an obscure and winding 
path, over dale and down, through moss 
and moor, she was conveyed to the tower 
of Westburnflat, where she remained strict- 
ly wati^ed, but not otherwise ill tteated, 
under the guardianship of the old woman, 
to whose »on that retreat belonged. No 
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entreaties could prevail upon the hag to 
give Miss Vere any information on the 
object of her being carried forcibly off 
and confined in this secluded place. The 
arrival of Eamscliff, with a strong party 
of horsemen before the tower^ alarmed the 
robber. As he had already directed Grace 
Armstrong to be restored to her friends, 
it did not occur to him that this unwel- 
come visitr was on her account ; and see- 
ing at the head of the partys Earnscliff, 
whose attachment to Miss Vere was whis- 
pered in the country, he doubted not that 
her liberation was the sole object of the 
attack upon his fastness* The dread o^ 
persoival consequences compelled him to 
deliver up his prisoner in the manner we 
have already narrated. 

At the moment the tramp of the horses 
was heard which carried off the daughter 
of Ellieslaw, her father fell to the ground, 
and his servant, a stout young fellow:^ 
who was gaining ground on the ruffian 
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witb whom he had been eagaged, left the 
combat to come to his miaster's asmstance, 
little doubting that be had received a 
mortal wound. Both the villains immedi* 
ately desisted from farther combat, and 
retreating into the thicket, mounted their 
horses, and went off at full s)>eed after 
their companions. Mean time, Dixon had 
the satisfaction to find Mr Vere, not only 
alive but unwounded. He had over* 
reached himself, and stumbled, it seemed, 
over the root of a tree in making too 
eager a blow at his antagonist The de. 
spair he felt at his daughter's disappear- 
ance, was, in Dixon's phrase, > such as 
would have melted the heart of a whin* 
stane, and he was so much exhausted by 
his feelings^ and the vain researches which 
he made to discover the track of the ra- 
vishers, that a considerable time elapsed 
ere he reached home, and communicated 
the alarm to his domestics. 

All his conduct and gestures were those 
vof a desperate man. 



THE BLACK DWARF. 221 

"Speak not to me, Sir Frederick/' he 
said impatiently ; " you arc no father — she 
was my child, an ungrateful one, I fear, 
but still my child — my only child. Where 
is Miss Ilderton r she must knpw some 
thing of this. It corresponds with what I 
was informed of her schemes. Go, Dixon^ 
call RatcUffe here— Let him come without 
21 minute's delay." 

Tbe person he had named at this mo* 
ment entered the room* 

** I say, Dixon," contrmied Mr Vere in 
W altered tone, ** let Mr RatclifFe know, 
I beg the favour of his company on parti* 
cular business. — Ah ! my dear sir/' he con- 
tinued, as if noticing him for the first 
time, " you are the very man ^hose advice 
can be of the utmost service in this cruel 
extremity." 

** What has happened, Mr Vere, to dis- 
compose you P" said Mr Ratcliife gravely ; 
and while the Laird of EUieslaw details to 
him. With the most animated gestures of 
grief and indignation, the singular adven- 



222 TALES OF ilT LANDIORD. 

ture of the rnorning, we will take the op- 
portunity to inform our readers of the re- 
lative circumstances in which these gen« 
tlemen stood to each othen 

In early youth Mr Vere. of filHesIaw 
had been remarkable for a career of dissi- 
pation^ which, in advanced iife^ he had exr 
changed for the no less destructive career 
of dark and turbulent ambitioxu In both 
eases^ he had gratified . the predominant 
passion without respect to the diminution 
of his private fortune, although, where 
such inducements were wanting, he wa? 
deemed close, avaricious^ and grasping. 
His affairs being much embarrassed by his 
earlier extravagance, he went to England, 
where he was understood to have formed 
a very advantageous matrimonial connec* 
tion. He was many years absent from his 
family estate. Suddenly and unexpected- 
ly he returned a widower, bringing with 
him his daughter, then a girl of about ten 
years old. From this moment his expence 
seemed unbounded in the eyes of the 
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simple inhabitants of his native moun- 
tains. It was supposed he must necessa^ 
rily have plunged himself deeply in debt. 
Yet he continued to live in the same la- 
vish expence, until some months before 
tjhe commencement of our narrative, when 
the public opinion of his embarrassed cir* 
Gumstances was confirmed, by the resi- 
dence of Mr RatclifFe at EUieslaw Castle, 
who, by the. tacit consent, though obvi- 
ously to the great displeasure, of the lord^ 
of the mansion, sejemed, from the moment 
of his arrival, to assume and exercise a 
predominant and unaccountable influence 
in the management of his private affairs. 

Mr RatclifFe was a grave, steady, reser- 
ved man, in an advanced period of life. 
To those with who^ he had occasion to 
speak upon business, he appealed uncom* 
monly well versed in all its forms. With 
others he held little communication j but 
in any casual intercourse, or conversation, 
displayed the powers of an active and well- 
informed mind. For some time before ta- 
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king up his final residence at the castle, he 
had been an occasional visitor there, and 
was at such times treated by Mr Vere (con- 
trary to his general practice towards those 
who were inferior to hiip in rank) with 
marked attention, and even deference. 
Yet his arrival always appeared to be an 
^ embarrassment to his host, and his depart- 
ure a relief, so that, when he became a con* 
stant inmate of the family, it was impojssi- 
ble not to observe indications of the dis^ 
pleasure with which Mr Vere regarded his 
presence* Indeed, their intercourse form* 
ed a singular mixture of confidence and 
constraint Mr Vere's most important af- 
fairs were regulated by Mr RatclifFe ; and 
although he was none of those indulgent 
men of fortune, who, too indolent to ma* 
nage their own business^ are glad to de* 
yolve it upon another, yet, in many in- 
stances, he was observed to give up his 
own opinion, and submit to the contra^ 
dictions which Mr Ratcliffe did not besi* 
tate distinctly to express. 
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Npthiog seemed to vex Mr Vere more 
than when strangers indicated any obser* 
vations of the state of tutelage under wliich 
he appeared to labour. When it was noticed 
by Sir Frederick, or any of his intimates^ he 
sometimes repelled their remarks haugh- 
tily and indignantly^ and sometimes en- 
deavoured to evade them, by saying, with 
a forced laugh, ^' That Ratcliffe knew 
his own importance, but that he was the 
most honest and skilful fellow in the 
world ; and that it would be impossible 
for him to manage his English affaira 
without his advice and assistance*^ Such 
was the person who entered the room at 
the moment Mr Vere was summoning him 
to his presence, and who now. heard with 
surprise, mingled with obvious incredulity^ 
the hasty narrative of what had befallen 
Miss Vere. 

Her father concluded, addressing Sir 
Frederick, and the other gentlemen, who 
stood around in astonishment, " And now> 
my friends, you see the most unhappy fa- 

k2 
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ther in Scotland. Lend me your assist- 
ance, gentlemen— ^give me your advice, 
Mr.RatclifFe. I am incapable of actings or 
thinking, under the unexpected violence 
of such a blow/' 

*' Let us take our horises, caU our attend- 
ants, and scour the country in pursuit of 
the villains," said Sir Frederick. - 

" Is there no one whom you can sus- 
pect," said RatclifFe, gravely, " of having 
some motive for this strange crime? These 
are not the days of romance, when ladies 
are carried ofl' merely for their beauty.'*^ 

" I fear/* said Mr Vere, " I can too well 
account for this strange incident* Read 
this letter, which Miss Lucy Ilderton 
thought fit to add.« ftoo, Jy house of 
Ellieslaw to young Mr Earnscliff, whom, 
of all men, I have a hereditary right to 
call my enemy. You see she writes to 
him as the confidant of a passion which he 
has the assurance to entertain for my 
daughter; tells him she serves his cause 
with her friend very ardently, but that he 
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has a friend in the garrison who serves 
him yi2t more effectually. Look particular- 
ly at the pencilled passages, Mr Ratcliife, 
where this meddling girl recommends bold 
measures, with an assurance that his suit 
would be successful any where beyond the 
bounds of the barony of EUieslaw." . 

** And you argue, from this romantic 
.letter of a very romantic young lady, Mr 
Vere/' said Ratcliffe, " that young Earns- 
cliff has carried off your daughter, and 
committed a very great and criminal act 

of violence, on no better advice and assu- 

* • 

ranee than that of Miss Lucy Ilderton ?'* 

" What else can I think ?" said Ellies- 
law. . 

"What else can you think?** said Sir 
Frederick j " or who else could have any 
motive for committing such a crime ?" 

" Were that the best mode of fixing the 
guilt," said Mr Ratcliffe, calmly, " there 
might easily be pointed out persons to 
whom such actions are more congenial, and 
who have also sufficient motives of instiga^ 
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tion. Supposing it were judged advisable 
to remove Miss Vere to some place in which 
constraint might be exercised upon her 
inclinations to a degree which cannot at 
present be attempted under the- roof of 
Ellieslaw-Castle— What says Sir Frederick 
Langley to that supposition ?** 

** I say/' returned Sir Frederick, '* that 
although Mr Vere may choose to endure 
in Mr Ratcliife freedoms totally inconsist- 
ent with his situation in life, I will not 
permit such license of inuendo, by word 
or look, to be extended to me, with impu- 
nity/' 

** And I say," said young Mareschal of 
Mareschal- Wells, who was also a guest at 
the castle, " that you are all stark-mad to 
be standing wrangling here, instead of 
going in pursuit of the ruffians." 

** 1 have ordered off the domestics al- 
ready in the track most likely to overtake 
them^" said Mr Vere ; " if you will favour 
me vith your company, we will follow 
them and assist their search/' 



THE BLACK DWARF, 229 

The efforts of the party were totally un- 
successfuly probably because Ellieslaw di- 
rected ,tb€ pursuit to proceed in the direc* 
tion of EaniseUff-Tower, under the sup* 
position that the owner would prove to be 
the author of the violence, so that they 
followed a direction diametrically opposite 
to that in which the ruffians had actually 
proceeded. In the evening they returned, 
harassed and out of spirits. But other 
guests had, in the meanwhile^, arrived at 
the" castle ; and, after the recent loss sus* 
tained by the owner had been narrated^ 
wondered at, and lamented, the recollec* 
tion of it was, for the present, drowned in 
the discussion of deep political intrigues^ 
of which the crisis and explosion were mo- 
mentarily expected. 

Several of the gentlemen who took part 
in this divan were catholics, and all of them 
staunch Jacobites, whose hopes were at 
present at the highest pitch, as aif inva- 
sion, in favour of the Pretender, was daily 
expected from France, which Scotland, be*. 

9 



fiSO TAXES OF MY LANDLORD. 

tween the defenceless state of its garrisona 
and fortified places, and the general dissaf- 
fection of the inhabitants^ was rather pre- 
pared to welcome than to resist. Rat- 
cliffe^ who neither sought to assist at their 
conjsultations on this subject, nor wa& invi- 
ted td do sOy hady in the meanwhile, reti- 
red to his own apartment. MUs Ilderton 
was sequestered from society in a sort of 
honourable confinement, ** until," said Mr 
Yere, " she should be safely conveyed 
home to her father's house," an opportu- 
nity for which occurred on the following 
day. 

The domestics could not lielp thinking 
it remarkable how soon the loss of Missi 
Vere, and the strange manner in which it 
,had happened, seemed to be forgotten by 
the other guests at the castle. They knew 
not, that those the most Interested in her 
fate were well acquainted with the cause 
of her being carried off and the place of 
her retreat; and that the others, in the 
anxious and doubtful moments which pre- 
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ceded the breaking forth of a conspiracy, 
were little accessible to any feelings but 
what arose, immediately out of their own 
machinations. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

Some one way, some another*-Do yoa know 
Where we may apprehend her ? 

The researches after Miss Verc were 
(for the sake of appearances, perhaps) re- 
sumed in the succeeding'day, with similar 
bad success, and the party were returning 
towards Ellieslaw in the evening. 

" It is singular/' said Mareschal to Rat- 
cliffe, ^^ that four horsemen and a female 
prisoner' should have passed through the 
country without leaving the slightest trace 
of their- passage. One would think they 
had traversed the air, or sunk through the 
ground." 

** Men may often^" answered RatclifFe, 
^^ arrive at a knowledge of that which is. 
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from discovering that which is not.^ We 
have now scoured every road, path, and 

« 

track leading from the castle, in all vari- 
ous points of the compass, saving only 
that intricate and difficult pass which 
leads southward down the Westburn, and 
through the morasses." 

*' And why have we not examined 
that?" said MareschaK 

" O, Mr Vere can best answer that 
question/' replied his companion^ drily. 

'' Then I will ask it instantly,'' said 
Marescbal ; and, addressing Mr Vere^ ^' I 
am informed, sir, there is a path we have 
not examined, leading by Westburnflat.'' 

" d)'* said Sir Frederick, laughing, " we 
know the owner of Westburnflat well — a 
wild lad, that knows little difference be- 
tween his neighbour's goods and his own ; 
but, withal, very honest to his principles : 
He would disturb nothing belonging to 
EUicslaw.'* 

" Besides/' said Mr Vere, smiling mys* 
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teriously, ** he had other tow on his dis- 
tkfF last night. Have you not heard young 
Elliot of th&Heughfoot has had his house 
burnt, and his cattle driven away> because 
he refused to give up hjs arms to some ho- 
nest men that think of starting for the 
king ?'' 

The company smiled Upon each other, 
as at hearing of an exploit which favoured 
their own views. 

" Yet, nevertheless/' resumed Mares- 
ehal, *\ I think we aught to ride on. this 
direction also, otherways wc shall certain- 
ly be blamed for our negligence." 

No reasonable objection could be offer* 
ed to this proposal, and the party turned 
their horses* heads towards Wcstburnflat. 

They had not proceeded very far in that 
direction when the trampling of horses 
was heard, and a small body of riders 
were perceived advancing to meet them» 

" There comes EarnsclifF," said Mares- 
chal. " I know his bright bay with the 
star in his front/' 
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** And there is my daughter along with 
him/* exclaimed Vere, furiously. " Who 
shall call my suspicions false or injurious 
now ? Gentlemen — friends*— -lend me the 
assistance of your swords for the recovery 
of my child." 

He unsheathed his weapon, and was imi- 
tated by Sir Frederick and several of the 
party, who prepared to charge those that 
were advancing towards them. But the 
greater part hesitated. 

** They come to us in all peace and se- 
curity/' said Mareschal- Wells ; *^ let usf 
first hear what account they give us of 
this mysterious affair. If Miss Vcre has 
sustained the slightest insult or injury 
from EarnsclifF, I will be first to revenge 
her ; but let us hear what they say/* 

^* Yau do me wrong by your suspicions, 
Mareschal/' continued Vere j " you are 
the last I would have expected to hear ex* 
press them." 

^'.You injure yourself, Ellieslaw, by your 
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violence, though the cause may excuse 
it." 

He then advanced a little before the 
rest, and called out, with a loud voice, — 
** Stand, Mr EarnscliiF, or do you and 
Miss Tare advance alone to meet us. You 
are (Charged with having carried that lady 
off from her father's house, ai&d we are here 
in arras to isrbed our best blood for her re- 
covery, and for bringing to justice those 
who have injured her." 

^' And who would do- that more willing- 
ly than I, Mr Marescbal ?*" said EarnscliiF, 
haughtily,—^' than I who had the satisfac- 
tion this morning to liberate her from the 
dungeon in which I found her confined^ 
andr who am now escorting her back to the 
Castle of EUieslaw r 

'* Is this so, Miss Vere ?" said Mareschal. 

" It is,*' answered Isabella, eagerly,-*.*' it 
is so; for Heaven's sake, sheathe your 
swords. I will swear by all that is sacred^ 
that I was carried off by rufBans> whose per- 
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sons and object were alike unknown to me, 
and am now restored to freedom by means 
of this gentleman's gallant interference.^ 

** fiy whom, and wherefore, could this 
have been done ?'' pursued Mareschal. — 
^' Had you no knowledge of the piace to 
which you were conveyed? — EarnfcliiF, 
where did you ifind this lady r" 

But ere either question could be an» 
swered, EUieslaw advanced, and, return- 
ing his sword to the scabbard, cut short 
the conference. 

" When I know,*' he said, ^* exactly 
how much I owe to Mn Earnscliff, he may 
rely on suitable acknowledgments ; mean 
time," taking the bridle of Miss Vere's 
horse, " thus far I thank him for replar 
cing my daughter in the power of her nar 
tural guardian.'' 

A sullen bend of the head was returned 
by EarnscliiF with equal haughtiness ; and 
EUieslaw, turning back with his daughter 
upon the road to his own house, appeared 
engaged with her in a conference so ear*> 
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nest, that the rest of the coippainy judged 
it improper to intrude by approaching 
them too nearly. In the mean time, 
Earnsdiff, as he took leave of the other 
gentlemen belonging to Ellieslaw's party, 
said aloud, '^ Although I am unconscious 
of any circumstance in my conduct that 
can authorize such a suspicion, I cannot 
but observe, that Mr Vere seems to be- 
lieve that I have had some hand in the 
atrocious violence which has be^n offered 
to his daughter. I request you, gentle- 
men, to take notice of my explicit denial 
of a charge so dishonourable ; and that, 
although I can pardon the bewildering 
feeliqgs of a father in such a moment, yet, 
if any other gentleman/* (he looked hard 
at Sir Frederick Langley,) " thinks my 
word and that of Miss Vere, with the evi- 
dence of my friends who accompany me, 
too slight for my exculpation, I will be 
happy— most happy~to repel the charge 
as becomes a man who counts his honour 
dearer than his life.'' 



1 
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** And ni be his second^" said Simon of 
Hackbum, " and take iip ony twa o' ye, 
gentle or semple, laird or loon, it's a' ane 
to Simon." 

** Who is that rough-looking fcHow ?" 
said Sir Frederick Langley> " and what 
has he to do with the quarrels of gentle^ 
men?** 

" Pse be a lad frae the Hie Te'iot,'' said 
Simon, *' and Fse quarrel wi' ony body I 
like, except the king, or the laird I live 
under/' 

^' Come," said Mareschal, " let us have 
no brawls. — Mr EarnsclifF, although we 
do not think alike in some tfatngs, I trust 
we may be opponents, even enemies, if 
fortune will have it so, without losing our 
respect for birth, fair-play, and each other. 
I believe you as innocept of this matter 
as I am myself; and I will pledge myself 
that my cousin, Ellieslavv, so soon as the 
perplexity attending these sudden events 
has left his judgment to its free exercise, 
shall handsomely acknowledge the very 
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important service you have this day ren* 
dered him/* 

" To have served- your cousin is a suffi- 
cient reward in itself— Good evening, gen- 
tlemen,'' continued EamsclifF, ^' I see 
most of your party are already on their 
way to Ellieslaw." 

Then saluting Mareschal with courtesy^ 
and the rest of the party with indifference, 
Earnscliff turned his horse and rode to* 
wards the Heughfoot, to concert measures 
with Hobbie Elliot for farther researches 
after his bride, of whose restoration to her 
friends he was still ignorant. 

** There He goes," saidMareschal, ** he 
is^ a fine, gallant, young fellow> upon my 
soul, and yet I should like well to have a 
thrust with him on the green turf. I was 
reckoned at college nearly his equal with 
the foils, and I should like to try him at 
sharps." ^ 

" In my opinion,'* answered Sir Frede- 
rick Langley, ** we have done very ill in 
having suffered him, and those men who 
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are with hinii to ^go off without taking 
away their' arms ; for the whigs are' very 
likely to draw to a head under such a 
young feltow as that" 

•* For sliaine, Sir Frederick/* exclaimed 
Mareschal; ^' do you think that Eltieslaw 
could, in bonbuTi consent to any violence 
being ofiered to E'arnsclifF^ wfam he en* 
tered his bounds only to bring back his 
daughter? or, if be were to be of your 
opinion, do you think that I» and the rest 
of these gentlemen, would disgrace our- 
selves by assisting in such a transaction ? 
No, nop fair^play and auld 'Scotland for 
ever. When thef sword is drawn, t will be 
as ready to use it as any man ; but wbil^.it 
is in the sheath, let us behave like gentle- 
men and neighbours.'' 

Soon after this colloquy they reached 
the castle, when Ellieslaw, who had been 
arrived a few minutes before, met tbem in 
the court-yard, 

** How is Miss Vere ? and have you 

VOL. !• L 
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iearh^d the cause of her being carried 
ofF P'^ asked Mareschal hastily* . 

** She is retired to her apartment greatly 
fatiguedi and I cannot expect much light 
upon her adventure, till her spirits are 
somewhat recruited/' replied her father* 
^^ She and I were not the less obliged to 
you^ Mareschal, and to my other friends, 
for their kind enquiries. But I must sup- 
press the father's feelings for a while to 
^ve myself up to those of the patriot. 
You know this |is the day fixed for our 
final decision— -time passes***our friends are 
arriving, and I have opened house, not 
only for. the gentry, but for the under- 
s}!iurJeatb€rs whom we must necessarily 
•employ. We have, therefore, little time 
to prepare to meet them — look over these 
lists, Marcbie, (an abbreviation by which 
Mar eschal* Wells was. known among his 
friends.) Do you^ Sir Frederick, read these 
letters from Lothian and the we^t— all is 
ripe for the sickle, and we have but to 
summon out the reapers." 
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*' With all my heart/' said Mareschal ; 
** the more mischief the better sport.** 

Sir Frederick looked grave and discon- 
certed. 

" Walk aside with me, my good friend/* 
said EUieslaw to the sombre Baronet, *^ I 
have somethipg for your private ear, with 
which I know you will be gratified.** 

They walked into the house, leaving 
Ratcliffe and Mareschal standing together 
in the court. 

*' And so," said the former to the latter, 
^' the gentlemen of your political persua- 
sion think the downfal of this govern* 
ment so certain, that they disdain even to 
throw a decent disguise over the niachina- 
tions of their party ?** 

" Faith, Mr RatcIifFe," answered Ma- 
reschal^ *^ the actions and sentiments of 
your friends may require to be veiled, but 
I am better pleased that ours can go bare- 
faced.** 

'' And is it possible,'* continued Rat* 
clifFe, ** that you, who, notwithstanding 
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your thougbtlcssness and heat of temper, 
(I beg pardon, Mr Mareschal, I am a plain 
man) — that you^ who, notwithstanding 
these constitutional defects, possess natu- 
ral good sense and acquired information, 
should be infatuated enough to embroil 
yourself in such desperate proceedings? 
How docs your head feel when you are 
engaged m these dangerous conferences ?" 
** Not quite so secure on my shoul- 
ders,'' answered Mareschal, " as if I were 

r 

talking of hunting and hawking. I am 
not of so indifferent a mould as my cousin 
£llieslaw/who speaks treason as if it were 
chiM's nursery rhymes, arid loses and re- 
covers that sweet girl, his daughter, with 
a good deal less emotion on both occa- 
sions^ than would have affected m^ had I 
lost and recovered a greyhound puppy* 
My temper is not quite so inflexible, nor 
my hate against government so inveterate, 
as to blind me to the full danger of the 
aitempU*' 
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*' Then why involve yourself in it ?** 
said RatclifFe. 

"Why, I love this poor exiled king 
%vith all my heart ; and my father was aa 
pld GiUiecrankie*man, and I long to see 
some amends on the courtiers that have 
bought and sold old Scotlandi whose 
crown has been so long inde{>endent»" 

** And for the sake of these shadows,*' 
siud' his monitor, ^^ you are going to in* 
volveyoiir country. ii^ war« and yourself in 
trouble r" 

'* / involve ? No ! —but, trouble for 
trouble, 1 had rather it came to*morrovv 
than a month hence* Come, 1 know it 
will ; and, as our country folks say, better 
soon than syne — it will never find me 
younger — and, as for hanging, as Sir John 
Falstaff says, I can become a gallows as 
well as another. Yoa know the end of 
the old ballad ; 

# 

*' Sae (launtonly, sae wantonly, 

Sae rantingly gaed he, 
He play'd a spring, and danced a round. 

Beneath the gallows tree« 



.*' 
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** Mr Mareschal, I am sorry for you/* 
said his grave adviser. 

'• I am obliged to you, Mr Ratclifie; 
but I would not have you judge of our 
enterprise by my way of vindicating it; 
there are wiser heads than mine at the 
work/' 

" Wiser heads than yours may He as 
low,*' said RatclifFe, in a warning tone. 

•* Perhaps so; but no lighter heart 
shall ; and, to prevent its being made hea 
vier by your remonstrances, I will bid you 
adieu, Mr RatclifFe, till dinner time, when 
you shall see that my apprehensions havQ 
not spoiled my appetite/* 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

To face the garment of rebellion 
With 9ome fiae colour, that may please the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poor difcontents. 
Which gape and rub the elbow at the news . 
Of hurly-burly innovation. 

Henrif the Fourthy Part IL * 

Therb had been great preparations 
made at Ellieslav-Castie for the enter* 
tainment of this important day, whentibt 
only the gentlemen of note in the neigh* 
bourhood, attached to the Jacobite interest^ 
were expected to rendezvous, but also 
many subordinate malcontents^ whomdiffi<*« 
culty of circumstances, love of change, re*^ 
sentment against England, or any of the 
numerous causes which inflamed men's pas* 
STons at the time, rendered apt ta join in 
perilous enterprise. The men of rank 
and subtance were not many in numberi 
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for almost alt the large proprietors stood 
aloof, and most of the smaller. gen try and 
yeomanry were of the presbyterian per* 
suasion, and, therefore, however displeased 
with the Union» unwilling to engage in 
a Jacobite conspiracy. But there were 
some gentlemen of property, who, either 
from early principle^ from religious mo- 
tives, or sharing the ambitious views of 
£lli|^law» had given countenance to his 
. scheme ; and there were, also^ some fiery 
youtig men,, like .Mares^ohal, desirous of 
signalizing tb^mselves^ by engaging in a 
dangerous enterpri$i^|.. by which they 
hoped to vindicate . the indepei^dence of 
, their country. The. other members of the 
party were personis of inferior rank and 
desperate fortunes, who were now ready 
to rise, in that part of the country, as they 
did afterwards in the year 1715, under 
Forster and Derwentwater, when a troop, 
commanded by . a Border gentlemaoi^ 
yarned Douglas, consisted almost entirely 
of freebootersi amofig whom the notorious 
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Luck-in^a-rbagy as he was called, held a 
4istfnguislied comnrand. We think it nt^ 
cessary to men tioi^ these particulars, appli- 
cable- solely to the province in which our 
scene lies^ because, unquestionably, the 
Jacobite party^ in the other parts of the 
kingdom^, consisted of much more fbrmi* 
dablci. aa well as much more respectable, 
materials* 

One long table extended itself df^wn 
the ample hall of £llieslaw Castle^ which 
:was still left much in the state in which it 
bad been onehundred years before, stretch* 
ing, that is, in glopmy Length, through 
the whale side of the cast^te^; vaulted with 
libbcid arches of freestone, the groins of 
-which sprung from projecting figures, 
which, carved into all the wil^ forms that 
th^ fantastic imagination of a Gothic ar- 
chiteot could, devise, grinned, frowned, 
and -gnashed their tusks at the assembly 
below. X'Oiig, narrow windows lighted 
the. banqiif ting-roam on both sides, filled 
up with stained glass, through which the 
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sun emitted a dusky and discoloured Kght». 
A banner, which tradition averred to have 
been taken from the English at the battle 
of Sark, waved over the chair in which 
Ellieslaw presided, as if to inflame the 
courage of the guests, by reminding them 
'of ancient victories over their neighbours. 
He himself, a portiy figure, dressed upon 
this occasion with uncommon care, and 
w^ilh features, which j though of a sitvn 
and sinister expression, might well be 
termed handsome^ looked the old fbudftl 
baron extremely well. Sir Frederick Lang- 
ley was placed on his right hand, «iind 'Mt 
Mareschal- of ^M^reschal- Weils upon his 
left. Some gentlemen of consideration, 
with their sons^ brothers, and nephews,, 
occupied the upper end of the table, and 
amongst these Mr R^tclifib had his place*. 
Beneath the salt-cellar (a Inassive piece of 
plate which occupied the midst^of the ta- 
ble) sate the sine nomine turba^ men wtipse 
Vvanity was gratified by occupying eve&. 
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this subordinate space at the social boarilf 
while the distinction observed in ranking 
them was a. salvo to the pride of their su- 
periors. That the lower-house was not 
very select must be admitted^ since Willie 
of Westburnflat was one of the party. 
The unabashed audacity of this fellow^ in 
daring to present himself in the house of 
a gentleman^ to whom he had just offered 
SO flagrant an insult, can only be account- 
ed for by supposing, him conscious that his 
share in carrying off Miss Vere was a se« 
erety safe i]> her possession and that of; her 
fath$r; 

Before this numerous and mtscellan^ous 
party was placed a dinner, consisting, no't 
indeed of the delicacies of the season, as tl>e 
newjspapers express it, but of viandsy ample, 
solid, and sumptuous, under which .the 
very board groaned. But the mirth. was 
not in proportion to the g6od cheer. The 
lower end of the table, was, for some time, 
ohilled by constraitit and respect u{ion 
finding, themselves members of*^ so-^august 
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an assembly, and those who were placed 
around it had those feelings of. awe with 
which P. P.^clerk of the parish^ describes 
himself . oppressed, when he first uplifted 
the psalm in presence of those persons 
of high worship^ the wise Mr Justice 
Freeman, the good Lady Jones,, and the 
great Sir Thomas Truby* This ceremoni* 
ous frost, however) soon gave way before 
the incentives to merriment, which were 
liberally supplied and as liberally con- 
sumed by the guests of the lowe^ deso^ip* 
tioB. They became talkative, lottd,:mnd 
even clamorous in their mirth. 

But it was not in the power of vine or 
brandy to elevate the spirits of those who 
held the higher places of the banquet They 
experienced the chilling revulsion of spi- 
rits, which often takes place when men are 
called upon to take a desperate resolution, 
after having placed themselves in circum- 
stances where it is alike difficult to ad* 
▼dnce OF to recede. The precipice looked 
deeper and more dangerous jis they a|K 
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' proached to the brink, and each waited 
with an inward sensation of awe» expect- 
ing which of his confederates would set 
the example by plunging himself down. 
This inward sensation of fear and reluc- 
tance, acted differently, according to the 
variout habits and characters of the com- 
pany. One looked grave, one looked silly^ 
one ga^ed with apprehension on the empty 
seata of the higher end of the table, 
designed for members of the conspiracy, 
whose prudence had prevailed over their 
political zeal, and who bad absented them- 
selves from their consultations at this cri- 
tical period, and some seemed to be rec- 
koning up in their minds the comparative 
rank and prospects of those who were pre- 
sent and absent. Sir Frederick Langtey 
was absent, moody, and disoriented. £h 
lieslaw himself made such forced efforts 
to raise the spirits of the company as 
plainly marked the flagging of his own. 
Ratcliffe watched the scene with the com-^ 
posure of a. vigilant but uninterested 



iff^ TALES OP Mf LANX>£(mi>« 

ft^pectator. Marescbal alotiei' true to tJie 
thoughtless vivacity of his character^ eat 
and drank, laughed and jested, and seem- 
ed even to find amusement in the embar- 
rassment of the eompany. 

''What has damped onr noble coun^e 
fhi» motning J*' he exclaimed ; ** we seem 
to be met at a funeraU where the chief 
mourners must not speak above their 
breathy while the* mutes and the saulees 
(looking to the lower end of tise rtable) are 
carousing below. EllieslaWy when will 
you lift ? where sleeps yaar spirit, man ? 
and what has quelled the high hope of 
the Knight of Langlcy-dale r**^ . 

" You speak like a madman/' said El- 
lieslaw ; •* Do you not see how many arc 
absent?" 

** And what of that ? Did^yOu not know 
before, that one-half of the world are bet* 
ter talkers- than doers? For my part,: I am 
much encouraged by seeing at least two- 
thirds of our friends* true to the rendez- 
vous, though I suspect Gne»half of these 
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eame to secure the dinner in case of the 
worst/^ 

** There is no news from the coast which 
can amount to certainty of the King^s ar« 
rival,'* said another of the company, in 
that tone of subdued and tremulous whis* 
per which implies a failure of resolution. 

*^ Not a Ubc from the Earl of D , 

nor a single gentleman from the southern 
tide of the Borden" 

« "What's he that wishes for more men 
from England," exclaimed Mareschal, in 
a theatrical tone of affected heroism, 

" My cousin Ellieslaw ? No, my fair cousin,. 
If we are doomed to die"^— — 

" For God's sake," said Ellieslaw,." spare 
us your folly at present, Mareschal." - 

«f Well, then," said his kinsman, '' I'll 
bestow my wisdom upon you instead, 
such as it is« If we have gone forward like 
fools^ do not let us go back like cowards. 
We have done ejiougji to draw upon usi both 
the suspicion and vengeance of the go- 
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vemnient ; do not let us gtve up beftnre w« 
have done something to deserve it.-^Whft(^ 
will no one speak ? Then . Ill leap the 
ditch the first/' And^ itiuting iip» he filliefd 
a heer glass to the brim with blaret, and» 
waving his hand^ aommandedall to follow 
his example, and to rise up froth their seats. 
All obeyed — the more qualified gues4^ as if 
passively, the others with enthusiasm. 
" Then, my friends, I give you the pledge 

4 

of the day, — The independence of Scotland^ 
and the health of our lawful sovierejgn, 
King James the Eighth, nowrlamled in Lo- 
thian, and, as I trust and believe, in full 
possession of his ancient capital T 

He quaffed off the wine, and threw the 
glass over his head. 

** It should nevier,** he said, " be profa? 
ned by a m*eaner toasf 

All followed his enample^ and, amid the 
crash of glasses and the shouts of the com- 
pany, pledged them$elves to stand ot fall 
with the principles and political interest 
which their toast expressed^ 
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" You have leaped the ditch with * wit- 
ness/' said Ellieslaw, apart to Mareschal; 
*' but I helieve it is all for the best ; at all 
events^ we cannot now retreat from our 
undertaking. One man alone," (looking 
at RatcliiFe) ** has refused the pledge ; but 
of that by a&d by.'* 

Then, rising up, he addressed the com* 
pany in a style of inflammatory invective 
against the government and its measures, 
especially the Union, a treaty, by means 
of which, he affirmed, Scotland had been 
at once cheated of her independence^ her 
commerce, and hex honour, and laid as 
a fettered slave at the foot of the rivals 
against whom, through such a length of 
ages, through so many dangers, and by so 
much blood, she had, honourably defended 
her rights. This was touching a theme 
which found a responsive chord in the bo* 
som of every man present. 

** Our commerce is destroyed/' hollowed 
old John Rewcastle, a Jedburgh smuggler^ 
from the lower end of the table. 
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'^ Our agriculture is ruined,", said the 
Laird of Broken-girth-flow, a territory, 
Avhichy since the days of Adam, h,ad borne 
nothing but ling and whortleberries. ' 

** Our religion is cut up, root and 
branch,'' said the pimple-nosed pastor of 
the Episcopal meeting-bouse at Kirkwhis- 
tie. . . 

*' We shall shortly neither dare shoot 
a deer or kiss a wench, without a certifi- 
cate from the presbytery and kirk-treasu- 
rer,*' said MareschaU Wells. 

'' Or make a brandy Jeroboam in a frp^ 
ty morning, without licence from a com- 
missioner of excise,'' said the smuggler*- 

" Or ride over the feU in a moonless 
night," said Westburnflat, ^* without ask. 
ing leave of young EarnscliiF, or some 
Englified justice of the peace s thae were 
gude days on the Border when there was 
neither peace nor justice heard of/' . 

^^ Let us remember our wrongs ^at Da- 
rien and Glencoe," continued EUieslawj 
^^ and take arms for the protection of ouf 
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rights, our fortunes, our lives, and our fa- 
milies." 

^' Think upon genuine episcopal ordina- 
tion, without which there cati be no law- 
ful clergy/' said the divine* 

^* Think of the piracies committed on 
our East-Indian trade by Green and the 
English thieves," said William Wilieson, 
half-owner and sole skipper of a brig that 
made four Toyages annually between 
Cockpool arid Whitehaven, 

" Remember your liberties,'! rejoined 
Mareschal, who seethed to take a mischie- 
vous delight in precipitating the move^ 
ments of the enthusiasm which he had ex* 
cited, Uke a roguish boy, that, having 
lifted the sluice of a mill-dam, enjoys the 
clatter of the wheels which he has put 
into motion, without thinking of the mis- 
chief he may have occasioned. " Remem- 
ber your liberties,'* he exclaimed, " con- 
found cess, press, and presbytery, and the 
memory of old Willie that first brought 
them upon us T 



cc 
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^' Damn the gauger/' echoed old Joha 
Rewcastle; ** I'll cleave him wi' my aia 
hand." 

*' And confound the conntry*keeper and 
the constable/' re-echoed Westburnflat; 
^ ** ril weize a brace of balls through them 
before morning/' 

** We are agreed, theri,*^ said Ellicslaw, 
when the shouts had something subsided, 

to bear this state of things no longer ?'' 
We are agreed to a man/' answered 
his guests. 

•* Not literally so/' said Mr RatclifFe ; 
^' for though I cannot hope to assuage the 
violent symptoms which seem so suddenly 
to have seized upon the companyi yet I 
beg to observe, that so far as the opinion 
of a single meniber goes^ I do not entirely 
coincide in the list gf grievances which 
has been announced, and that I do utterly 
protest agaiiist the frantic measures which 
you seem disposed to adopt for remo- 
ving them. I can easily suppose much of 
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what has been spoken may have arisen 
out of tlie heat of the moment, or be said 
perhaps in jest But there are some jests 
of a nature very apt to transpire ; and you 
ought to remember, gentlemen, that stone 
wails have ears/' 

" Stone walls may have ears/' returned 
Ellieslaw, eyeing him with a look of tri* 
urn phant malignity, *^ but domestic spies, 
Mr RatcliflPe, wilL soon find themselves 
without any, if any such dares to continue 
his abode in a family where his coming 
was an unauthorized intrusion, where his 
conduct has been that ofta presumptuous 
meddler, and from which his exit shall be 
that of a baffled knave, if he does not 
know how to take a hint." 

•* Mr Vere,** returned Ratcliffe, with 
calm contempt, *M am fully aware that as 
soon as my presence becomes useless Ip 
you, which it must through the rash step 
you are about to adopt, it will immediately 
become unsafe to myself, as it has always 
been hateful to you. But I have one pro* 
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tection, and it is a strong one ; for you 
would not willingly hear me detail before 
gentlemen, and men of honour, the singu- 
lar circumstance in which our connection 
took its rise. As to the rest, I rejoice at 
its conclusion; and as I think that Mr 
Mareschal and some other gentlemen will 
guarantee the safety of my ears and of my 
throat (for which last I have more reason 
to be apprehensive) during the course of 
the night, I shall not leave your castle till 
to«morrow morning/' 

** Be it so, si r,*' replied Vere ; ** you are 
entirely safe from my resentment, because 
you are beneath it, and not because I am 
afraid of ypur disclosing any family se« 
crets, although, for your own sake, I warn 
you to beware how you do so. Your agen- 
cy and intermediation can be of little 
consequence to one who will win or lose 
all, as lawful right or unjust usurpation 
shall succeed in the struggle that is about 
to ensue. Farewell, sir.'' 

Ratciiffe cast upon him a look, which 

5 
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Vere seemed to sustain with difficulty^and^ 
bowiBg to those around him, arose and left 
the room. 

I This conversation made an impression on 
many of the company, which EUieslaw hasr 
tened to dispel, by entering upon the busi* 
nessof the day. Their hasty deliberations 
went to organize an immediate insurrec-, 
tion. EUieslaw, Mareischal, and Sir Frede- 
rick Langley, were chosen leaders, with 
powers to direct their farther measures, 
A place of rendezvous was appointed, at 
which all agreed to meet early on the en- 
stiing day, with such followers and frienda 
to the cause as each could collect around 
him. Several of the guests retired to 
make the necessary preparations ; and £t* 
lieslaw : made a formal apology to the 
others, , who with Westburnflat and the 
old smuggler continued to ply the bottle 
staunchly, for leaving the head of the ta- 
ble, as he must necessarily bold a separate 
and sober conference with the coadjutors 
whom they bad associated with him in the 
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command. The apologjr wiis the more rea* 
diiy accepted, as he prayed them, at the 
! same time, to continue to amuae them* 
selves with isuch refreshments as the eel* 
lars of the castle afforded. Shouts of ap- 
plause followed their retreat; and the 
names of Vere, Langley, ancl, abo\^e all, of 
Mareschal, were thundered forth in chorus, 
and bathed with copious bumpers repeat- 
edly, during the remainder of the evening. 
When the principal conspirators had rer 
tired into a separate apartment^ they ga«- 
2ed on each other for a minute with a sort 
of embarrassment, which, in Sir Frederick's 
dark features, amounted to an expression 
of discontented sullenness. Mareschal was 
the first to break the pause, saying, with 
a loud burst of laughter, — " Welt ! we are 
fairly embarked now, gtntlenien'^vogw la 
galeref' 

** We may thank you fbr the plunge,'' 
said Ellieslaw. 

** Yes ; but I don't know how far you 
ijrill thank me," answered Mareschal, 
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^ whtftt I sfaeir you tfaiv letter which I re« 
ceited just before we sat dowiu My ser^ 
Tiivt told me it was delivered by a man be 
had never seen befbre, who went oflPat the 
gallop after charging hhn to put it into 
my own hand/* ' 

£llies1awiinpatieiktlyo)»e«ed the letUr,. 
and read aloud.-^ 

HaviiigcMigatioiits teryonr fsmily^ wbidx 
ahatl be nameless, end learning that you 
ttm ene of the company of advestomnl 
doing busiaem for the liouse of James and 
Company, tote nerdmnts iiBJLosidoa» now 
at Dunkirk, I think it right to send yoia 
this early and privnte mformation, that 
the vessels you expected have been dri4 
vieii off the coast, without having been 
;sUe to bieak ibnUc» or to land any part of 
their cargo; and that the west-country 
partnem have resolved to withdaw their 

voi^ u u 



200 TALES OF MY LAKDlCfiB. 

name from the firm, as it must prove a la-* 
sing concern. Having good hope you 
will avail yourself of this early inforraa* 
tion, to do what is needful for your own 
security, 1 rest your humble servant, 

Nihil Nah^less* > 

Far Ralph MAREscHALt ofMarcichaUWelis 
^^Theif, mih car^ and ^eedm 

Sir Frederick's jaw dropped, and his 
countenance blackened as the letter was 
read, and EUieslaw exdUimed^ — " Why, 
this affects the very main*spHng of our en*^ 
terprize. If the French fleet, with the 
king on board, has been chased off by the 
English, as this d — d scrawl seems, to mti^ 
mate, where are wcx?** , 

^* Just where we werie this morning, I 
think," said Mareschal, still laughing, 

** Pardon me, and a truce to your iU«. 
timed mirth, Mr Mareschal ; this morning 
we were not committed publicly, as we 
now stand committed, by your own mad 
act, when you had a letter in your pocket 



^ 



VHE BLACK ptTARir* f 6*7 

apprizing you that our undertaking waft 
desperate/' 

*^ Aye> aye, I expected you would say 
so. But, in the first plaeCi my friend Nihil 
Nameless and his letter may be all a flam ; 
and, moreover^ I would have you know I 
am tired of a party that does nothing but 
form bold resolutions over night, and sleep 
them away with their wine before mom* 
jng. The government are now unprovided 
of men and ammunition ; in a few weeks 
they will have enough of both ; the coun* 
try is now in a flame against them ; in a 
few weeks, betwixt the effects of self-in- 
terest, of fear, and of lukewarm indiffe* 
rence, which are already so visible, this 
first fervour will be as cold as Christmas* 
So, as I was <ietermined to go the vole^ 
I have taken care you shall dip as deep as 
I; it signifies nothing plunging. You 
are fairly in the bog, and must struggle 
through.'' 

** You are mistaken with respect to. one 

6 
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of US, Mr Maretcbal," ^atd iSir Frederick 
Langley, and, applying himself to the beli» 
desired ibe attendant who entered ta or- 
der h'& sertiuats and horBes instantly. 

** You Biuat not kaTe us, Sir Frederick,? 
$aid Etliefilaw 5 ^ ire have our orasteiis to 

" I wUl^ to-Aigfat, Mr Vere,'* said Sir 
Fredericks ** and write you my intentions 
in thi« isiatter when I am at home.** 

'^ Ay^" aaid Marescha], ^^and aend them 
by a troG^p 0S horse from Caritaie to make 
vs prisoners. Look ye, Sir Frederick^ I foor 
oae will neither be ^leserted nor betrayed ; 
and if you kave £tlies)aw»Castie to-jugfat, 
it shall Jbe by passing over my ^tead body.? 
. '^ For shame 1 Afaieschal/' said Mr 
Ver^y ^^ how can you so hastily mismter* 
pf et 4mx friend's ii&tentk>ns ? 1 am sure Sir 
Frederick can only be jestic^ with us ; for^ 
* Fere : he iiot too bcmourahte to dwam of 
deserting the cause, he cannot but reman* 
b^r the full ^Qdfs we have .ol:bis acces- 
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si<mt6 it, tad h» eager activity in adv&n-* 
cmg it. He cannot btrt be coBseious, be* 
sides, that the first information witl be rea« 
dily received by gc^verament, and that if 
the question be> which can first lodge in» 
telligienee of the alFair, we eah easily save 
a few liours- on hioi/^ 

" Yoa should say yw, and not zte, when 
you talk of p^orities in siieh a race of 
treachery ; fdr my part, 1 won*t enter my 
horse for such a plate,** said Marescha! ; 
and added, betwixt hrs teeth, * a pretty 
pair of fellows to trust a manV neck with V 

** I am not to be intimidated from doing^ 
what 1 tfcink proper,.'' said Sr Frederick 
Langley ; " and my first step shall be to 
leave £ilieslaw. I havt n6 reason to keep 
faith with one (looking at Vere) who has 
kept none with me.** 

•*In what respect?*' said EUiesIaw, silen- 
cfiig, with a motion of his hand, bfs imp€» 
ttions kinsman, — " how have I disappoint'^ 
ed you. Sir Frederick?" 

^ In the nearest and most tender point 
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—you have trifled with joie concerning 
our proposed alliance, which you well 
knew wa$ the gage of our political under- 
takingt This carrying ofF and this bring- 
ing back of Miss Vere, — the cold recep* 
tion I have met with from her, and the. 
excuses with which you.cover it, I believe 
to be mere evasions, that you may your- 
self retain possession of the estates which 
are her's by right, and make me, in the 
meanwliile, a tool in your desperate enter-* 
prize^ by holding out hopes and exp«c|a« 
tions which you are resolved never to re- 
alize."' 

** Sir Frederick^ I protest by all that is 
sacred"— 

*^ I will listen to no protestations; I 
have been cheated with them too long,*^ 
answered Sir Frederick. 

" If you leave us," said ElUeslaw, ** you 
cannot but know both your ruin and ours 
is certain; all depends on our adhering 
together/' 
\ " Leave me to take care of myself,'* re- 
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turned the knight ; ** but were what you 
say true, I would rather perish than be 
fooled any farther.'' 

** Can nothing-^no surety convince you 
of my sincerity ?** said £ilieslaW| anxiously ; 
'' this morning I should have repelled your 
uiyust suspicions as an insult, but situated 



as we now are''- 



^' You feel yourself compelled to be sin« 
cere ?'^ retorted Sir Frederick. ** If you 
would have me think so, there is but 
one way to convince me of it— let your 
daughter bestow her hand on me this 
evening." 

<« So soon ?— impossible,'' answered Vere, 
** think of her late alarm**-of our present 
undertaking." 

** I will listen to nothing but to her con ! 
sent, plighted at the altar — You have a cha<» 
pel in the castle — Doctor Hobbler is pre* 
sent among the company— *this proof of 
your good faith to-night, and we are again 
joined in heart and hand. If you refuse 
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me whin it if so imi^i for your adviatagiQ 
te constntr haw shaU I trust you to-mor* 
rowj when I shall stand committed ia ymi 
ipndertaking^ and unaUe U> r^act }'^ • 

*^ And am I to understand, tbat» if you 
can be made aiy soii^in^Iaw to-night, our 
friendship is renewed Y' aakl £Uiealaw« 

** Most infallibly, and most inviolably |*' 
replied Sir Frederick* \ 

• **Then," said Verc, " though what you 
ask ia preniatuiif, indelicate, and unjuat 
towards my chanbQtef, yeti Sir Frederick^ 
give ne your hand-^ny daughter i^aU be 
your wife." 

^Tbisaighi?^ 

^* Thia very nigbtj'' replied £IlieslaWi 
** before the clock strikes twelve.** 

^^ Witli her own consent^ I trust/' said 
Marescbal ; ^* for I promise you both, gen«i 
tlemen, I will not stand tamely by, and see 
any violence put on the will of my pretty 
kinswoman." 
' ^* Another peat in, this hot-headed fel* 
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law/' mutteted Ellieslair; and then aloud, 
" With her own canacnt ! For what do 
you take me, Mareschal, that you shcmid 
suppose yotir tmte^ference necessary to pro- 
tect my daughter against her father ? De* 
pend upon it, she has no .^^pugnance to 
Sir Frederick Langley/* 

** Or rather to be called Lady Langley ? 
faith, like enough — there are many wo- 
men might be of her mind ; and I beg 
your pardon, but these sudden demands 
and concessions alarmed me a little on her 
account'' 

'^ It is only the suddenness of the pro* 
posal that embarrasses me," said Ellieslaw ; 
*^ but perhaps if she is found intractable. 
Sir Frederick will consider" 

" I will consider nothing, Mr Vere — 
your daughter's hand to-night, or I depart, 
were it at midnight^-there is my ultima* 
tum." 

^^ I embrace it," said Ellieslaw ; *^ and I 
will leave you ta talk upon our military 

M 2 
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preparations, while I go to prepare my 
daughter for so sudden a change of condi- 
tion." 
So sayings he left the company. 
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CHAPTER XV, 

He brings Earl Osmond to receive my vows. 

O dreadful chai]ge ! for Tancred, haughty Osmond. 

Tancred and Sigimund* 

ft. 

Ma VeeEi whom long practice of dissi- 
mulation had enabled to model his very 
gait and footsteps to aid the purpose of 
deception^ walked along the stone passage, 
and up the first flight of steps towards 
Miss Vere's apartmenti with the alert, 
firm, and steady pace of one» who is bound, 
indeed, upon important business,- but who 
entertains no doubt he can terminate his 
affairs satisfactorily. But when out of 
hearing of the gentlemen whom he had 
left, his step became so slow and irreso- 
lute, as to correspond with his doubts and 
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his fears. At length he paused in an anti* 
chamber to collect his ideas, and form his 
plan of argument before approaching^ hisi 
daughter. 

" In what more hopeless and inextrica- 
ble dilemma was ever an unfortunate n^an 
involved ?** — S\ich was the tenor of his 
reflections. — " If we now fall to pieces by 
disunion, there can be IHtle doubt that 
the government will take my life as ttie 
prime agitator of the insurrection. Or^ 
gia»t I could stoofr to »ay^ myself hiya 
hMty ittbmitoion^ anft I nprtf even in thail, 
case^ uJsterly fuined 2 I bav« brokea itn^ 
GOttcileably with RatcMe^ and ctkn hwe, 
nothing to expoct from that quffrtsr iHit 
inattlt and persecution. I must wandeir 
fortb an impoverished and dishoawred 
nan, without eves the sieaiis oS sustain.^ 
ing: lijfe, faj; less wealth sufficient to CQttnr > 
tcsbalancc the infamy, whicb my ci^uniyry* 
meo» both those whoni I desert tad tbfwe 
wboQi I join, will attach to tbct name of. 
tbe political iencgaMle«. It is not to be 
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ihrag^tdf* And yet/ vBat choice rtihatnk 
betweeo this lot aod the ign^fniuQin: 
aCiffbld ? Nothing can sare vne fant tecmi* 
cHiatkm with these men ; and, to accoiiu 
phsh tftiia, J have promised to Lsngjey that 
IsabelUi shall majrrj buncrenisdnitghk, and, 
to Maieschaty ihat she shi^ do so with- 
out compultioo* I hare but aoe rcmcdjf 
bctunxt me and fiun*^ber coosenb to take 
a suitor whom she dislikes^ apoa such, 
short notice as would disgust hmy eytni 
were he a £sroiired lQver>~BaA i OMHt: 
tnist to the romantic generoaity of her. 
diispQflition r and let me paint the 'neccasa* 
ty of her obedience evw so ate osgly, I can- 
not, overcharge its reabtj." 

Having finished &is sad chain of i eftec* 
tioms upon his perilous condition^ he cn^ 
tered hia daughter's apartment, with every ' 
nerve bent up to the support of the aign- 
nient whieh he was dsoiit to sustain. 
Though m deceitful and ambi Uous ma% he 
was not so devoid of na tonal afieptios but . 
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that he: was i^hocked at the part he was 
about to act| in practisiBg on the feeU 
ings of a dutiful and afiectionate child ; but 
the recoilectionsi ^that, if he succeeded^ 
his daughter would only be trepanned, in* 
to an advantageous match^ and that, if he 
failed, he Inmself was a Ipst man, were 
quite sufficient to drown all scruples. 

He found Miss Vere seated by the win-* 
dow of her dressing-room, her head recli- 
ning on her hand, and either sunk in 
simnber, or so deeply engaged in medita« 
tion, that she did not hear the noise he 
made at his entrance. He approached 
with his features composed to a deep ex- 
pression of sorrow and sympathy, sind, sit- 
ting down beside her, solicited, her atten- 
tion by quietly taking her hand, a motion 
which he did not fail to accompany with 
adeep sigh. 

'' My father r said Isabella, with a sort 
of start which expressed at least as much 

r, as joy or affection. 
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** Yc8, Isabella,^ said Vcirc, •* your un- 
happy father, who comes now as a peni* 
tent to crave forgiveness of his daughter 
for an injury done tocher in the excess of 
his affection, and then to take leave of 
her for ever.** 

^ Sir P Offence to me ? Take leave for 
ever? What does all this mean?** said 
Miss Vere. 

. *^ Yes, Isabella, I am serious. But first 
let me ask you, have you no suspicion 
that I may have been privy to the strange 
chance which befel you yesterday mora^ 
ingr 

^' You, sir ?** answered* Isabella, stam* 
mering, betwe^i a consciousnesil that he 
bad guessed her thoughts justly, and the 
shame as well as fear which forbade her to 
acknowledge a suspicion so degrading and 
so unnatural. 

^* Yes I" he continued^ ** your hesitation 
confesses that you entertained such an 
opinion, and I have now the painful task 
of confessing that your suspicions have 
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dope me no ifgostice. fifiit lUten ta my 
nidtires. la aa erA hour I cpunima&ccd, 
tbe addresses of Sir Frederick Langley^ 
conceiving it tmpo»iUe tUat 700. could 
Ihkve ugi permanenl obgectionft to .a msBteit 
where the advantages were, la moaii jgh: 
spectfli (MB your side. In a wotse, I enter- 
ed with h^tt into measuoesi calculated te 
restore our hanished monarch, ami the iHf, 
dGjptmietce of my counfry. He hat takten 
advaiitage of my ungnirded cnnffideacc^ 
and ftow bas my Ufean bb dt^t^" 

'^ Yoiwr life, sir r" said Isabella^ £ahxldy% . 

** YeS| Isabella, the life of him who 
gayc life to yoii* So soon as I JIaressw 
the esLcessea into wkiofa hisheaiAleOQg p«s« 
siont (for, to do bim jualicey I betieve hia 
unreaaonable' eoikdiiet arisea Irom exeesa 
of attachmenC t€^ you) was Hke Id huniy 
him, I endeavoured, by finding a pJausL- 
b|e pretext fbt youa albaeiice fdc 36me 
week^ t0 extHeate mysetf* €nom tbe djr 
leAimai in wbicb I am i^laced. fior thi«< paie- 
po«aI wisbeid^ in case youir ot^^otiooa to 
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(he iDAtch €(mtinued iMurinouQtible, to 
have 9eui yoii privately for a few montbt 
f qi the convent of your mateiiHil aunt at 
Paria^ By a 8erie& of imifttakes you bave 
been brought from the place pf sj^oteoy 
and »eouiiry vhich I had destiBed for your 
tesnposary abode. Fate ^St baffic^ ssiy last 
cbanqe of escape^ 9S}A I have only to gwe 
you my blessing, and isend you fiom tbe 
cpBtle wfttb Mr Ratetiffe, who mw If ares 
it-^my own fate will ;soon be deeided/' 
J ^' Good Heaven/ sir 1 can tJus be posaiif 
ble ^' e^cclaiiMd laabeUa^ '.' O, why Wa« 
I freed from the re$liramt m.- which yoi| 
placed me? or why did yo» not imparl 
your, pleasure to me ?'* ; 

' ''Think an inMant, Isabella, >fo«ild 
you have had me pr^^dice in yo^f qpiaioif 
the friend I was. laaoat df strous of serving* 
by communicating to you the injur iou^ 
eagerpeto with which he puraued his ob<« 
ject i Could I do «o hopourably^ having^ 
promiied to asftisit bis suit ? — But i^ b all 
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over. I and Marescbal have made up our 
minds to die like men ; it only remains to 
send you from hence under a safe escort.** 

^* Great powers 1 and is there no re* 
medy?" 

*' None^ my child/' answered Verei gent« 
ly, '< unless one which you would not ad* 
vise your father to adopt — to be the first 
to betray his friends.^' 

^* O, no ! no 1" she answered abhorrent- 
ly yet hastily, «s if to reject the tempta- 
tion which the alternative presented to her. 
^* But is there no other hope--**through 
flight— through mediation— through sup* 
plication ? — I will bend my knee to Sir 
Frederick !'* - 

** It would be fruitless degradation ; 
he is determined on his coursei and I am 
equally resolved to stand the hazard of 
my fate— on one condition only he will 
turn aside from his purpose, and that con^ 
dition my lips shall never utter to you«" . 

** Name it, I conjure you, my dear fa« 
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ther ! What can be ask that we ought not 
to grant, to prevent the hideous catas-^ 
trophe with which you are threatened F' 

" That, Isabella," said Vere, solemnly, 
** you shall never know until your father's 
head has rolled on the bloody scaffold;, 
then indeed you will learn there was one 
sacrifice by which he might have been 
saved/' 

** And why not speak it now ? Do you 
fear I would flinch from the sacrifice of 
fortune for your preservation? or would 
you bequeath me the bitter legacy of live*' 
long remorse so oft as I shall think that 
you perished while there remained one 
mode of preventing the dreadful misfbr«» 
tune that overhaaga you P** 

** Their, my child,** said Vere, ** since 
you press me to name what I would a* 
thousand times rather leare in silence,' I 
must inform you that he will accept for 
ransom nothing but your hand in mar-^ 
riage, and that conferred before midnight 
this very evening T 
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^^ This, evenings sir ?<—a]a:d to such ar 
man !— a man r--a tnomter, who could wish 
to win the daughter by thicateBing^ the 
]}ft o>f Che falher-^it is iiripdsaflble T 

" You say rights my chiW>'* ansMrered 
l^er father, ^' iC is indeed impbsniisile ; mor 
have I eitbet the right or the wish to 
^XBCt agiftcbi a siMrtificer— :It is the convsies of 
nature that the old should die and %fi Ibr^ 
gat, and tber young ahoitld Itfe and be 
happyJV. 

^VMy father diev ftadhk cbihl can sare. 
hhn i-«»biit ;nor-^BC>~ray dear father, p&v* 
don me^ itr la inapioaflible; you oalx wish 
t$)i guide ine to your wkifaes. I know your 
object is what you think my faappineta^. 
and this dreadful tale k only toU t» influ- 
esKoe; my oohduct ai\d jubdw my scrur 
ples^*^ 

: ^^ My davghter/f oepiied fiUiesliaiir, ia a. 
time wliese ioflKended anthority seeniedf to 
j&tru^le wi^ parental affection^ ^^mj 
diild suspects me ef inreiRting a false tale 
to work upon her feelings! £Deii this I 
must bear, and even from this unworthy 
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sa^icion I nrostdesGeiid to vindicate my- 
self Ycca know the «ttiiiletft honoor of 
your cottsin MaMschal^oiark ndiat I shail 
write to hnn, and judge from h» aaawer, 
if the danger in which vre stand i« not 
«eal, and whether I have not used eyerjr 
Cleans toarveit it.^ 

He sate down, wrote a few Hne^ hastit 
Ij, and handed them to fsaketla, who, 
nfter ^peated and patnfal efforts, cleared 
J»er eyes and head suflacient to discern 
their purport. 

^ Dtmr Coosin,'' said the biitet, « I find 
sny daughter, as I ei^pected, in despair at 
the untimely tmd premature ut^noy of 
Sir Tpederiok Lan^c^* She cannot evefl 
comprehend the peril in which we stand; 
w how nmch we are in his power— Use 
yonr infiuence. with him, for HeavenM 
sake, J to niodify proposirls to the accept- 
mice of which L cannot,, and will not, 
itrge nvyK^hiM against all her own fjedings^ 
as wett a» those of delicacy and propriety; 
and oblige your loting Consin,— R. V,'* 
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In the agitation of the moment) when 
her swimming eyes and dizzy brain could 
hardly comprehend the sense of what she 
looked upon, it is not surprising that Miss 
Vere should have omitted to remark that 
this lett^ seemed to rest lier scruples ra* 
ther upon the form and time of the pro- 
posed unioui than on a rooted dislike to 
the suitor proposed to hen Mr Vere rang 
the bell, and gave the letter to a servant 
to be delivered to Mr Mareschal, and, 
rising from his chair, continued to tra* 
verse the apartment in silenee and in great 
agitation until the answer was returned. 
He glanced it over, and wrung the hand 
of his daughter as he gave it to her. The 
tenor was as follows : — 

'^ My dear kinsman, I have already 
urged the knight on the point you men* 
tion, and i find him as fixed as Cheviot. 
I am truly sorry my fair cousin should, be 
pressed to give up any of her maidenly 
rights. Sir Frederick consents, however^ 
to leave the castle with me the instant 
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the ceremony is perfonnedf and we will 
raise our followers and begin the fray« 
Thus there is great hope the bridegroom 
may be knocked on the, head before he 
and the bride can meet again, so Bell has 
a fair chance to be Lady Langley a tres 
bm marche. For the rest, I can only say, 
that if ahe can make up her mind to the 
alliance at all*— it is no time for mere 
maiden ceremony — my pretty cousin must 
needs consent to marry in haste, or we 
shall all repent at leisure, or rather have 
very little leisure to repent, which is all at 
present from him who rests your affec- 
tionate kinsman, — R. M." 

'' P. S. Tell Isabella that I would rather 
cut the knight's throat after all, and end 
the dilemma that way, than see her con« 
strained to marry him against her will/' 

When Isabella had read this letter, it 
dropped from her hand, and she would, at 
the same time, have fallen fronr her chair, 
had she not been supported by her fa- 
ther. 
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'' My God, my dtnld will dier ex^ 
daimed Vere^ the ^faeltagft^ nature ovtr 
commg, <eveB m kifi breait, the watiiiieiits 
hf selfish poHcy^ ^'iooik up, Isabella-^ 
look vrpi tny €^ikl~*conw ^wimt will, yott 
^hall not i»e ikit saerifiee^I witi iUt oiy- 
eelf widi the cbnsciousniest I 4eav« ]r«a 
htEippy^^l^y dnld .may weep <m my gra^i^e, 
but 6he «batt not-^not in ^s liastance^-- 
teproach nvy . memory.'' He calied.a.Mr^ 
^waU^-^'Qo, bid Ratdiffe ctmie liitber^iH 
irectly,** 

Darings this farterval, Miaa V^ettlmcaxKt 
deadly paip, clencbed her iaiuba^: pteMing 
the palms strongly tDgeldier, ckiscd ftier 
eyisB^ and ^drew her Jips: with ^rodg icom- 
pveBsioa, as^ if tbe serere constioiDt which 
4diepat upon her ^icteroal feelings cacteaid»- 
ed even to her vmsoular arganizat»e».i ■ 
7heii paisvDg Iwr bead, a«4 dravring in 
foer breath strovgly ere Ae: epobc^ afas 
tffaid^ widi finnBiess,'—^* Father, lamsent 
to the^m^rrkige.^ ; 

** You shall not— you shall not, my child 
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-rmy dear child-^you. shall not embrace 
certain mbery to free me from uncertam 
dMger." 

So exclaimed EUieslaw ; aod^ strange 
and ioGonsUtent beinga that we are ! he 
expretaed the real though momentary 
feelings of his heart. 

'' Father/' repeated laabeila, '' I will 
consent to the marriage.'* 

^^ Noy my child, no — not now at least 
«^we will hnmble ourselves to obtain 
delay from him ; and yet, Isabellai could 
yott overcome a dislike which has no real 
foundation, think, in other respeots, what 
a match — wealth — rank — importance.'' 

'' Father !'' reiterated Isabella, ''I have 
consctted.'' 

It kcemed as if she had lost the power 
of saying any thing else, or even of vary* 
ing the phrase which, .with such efforti 
she had compelled herself to utter. 

^' |ieaven bless thee, my child !— -Hea» 
ven bless thee ! — And it will^ bless thee 
with riohesj with pleasure, with power.'* 

VOL. I. K 
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Miss Vere faintly entreated to be left 
by herself for the rest of the evening. 

^* But will you not receive Sir Fre>^ 
derick ?" said her father anxiously. . 

^* I will meet him/' she replied^^ ^' I will 
meet him — when I must^ and where I 
inu8t» but spare me now/' 

*^ Be it sOy my dearest ; you shall know 
no restraint that I -can save you from. Do 
not think too hardly of Sir Frederick for 
this, it is an excess of passion.** 

Isabella waved her hand impatiently. 

" Forgive me, my child — I go — Heaven 
bless thee. At eleven— *if you call me not 
before— at eleven I come to seek you.** 

When he left Isabella she dropped up- 
on her knees — *^ Heaven aid me to support 
the resolution I have taken — Heaven only 
can— *0, poor EarnsclifF ! who shall com- 
fort him ? and with what contempt he will 
pronounce her name who listened to him 
to*day and gave herself to another at 
night. But let him despise me — better so 
than that he should know the truth — Let 
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him despise me ; if it will but lessen his 
grief) I should feel comfort in the loss of 
bis esteem." 

She wept bitterly ; attempting in vain, 
from time to time, to commence the prayer 
for which she had sunk on her knees^ but 
unable to calm her spirits sufficiently for 
the exercise of devotion. As she remain- 
ed in this agony of mind the door of her 
apartment was slowly openedi 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

The darksome cave they enter, when; they fouod . 
The wofui man, low sitting on the grounds 
Musing full sadly in his sullen mind. 

¥atry Queen, 

« 

The intruder on Miss Vere's sorrows 
was Ratcliffe. Ellieslaw had, in the agi- 
tation of his mind, forgotten to counter* 
xnand the order he had given to call him 
thither, so that he opened the door with 
the words, ** You sent for me, Mr Vere/* 
Then looking around — " Miss Vere, alone f 
on the ground ! and in tears T 

" Leave me — leave me, Mr Ratcliffe," 
said the unhappy young lady. 

** I must not leave you," said RatcliiTe ; 
^^ I have been repeatedly requesting ad- 
mittance to take my leave of you^ and 
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have been refused, until your father him« 
self sent for me* Blame me not, if I am 
bold and intrusive ; I have a duty to dis- 
charge which makes- me so." 

** I cannpt listen to you— I cannot speak 
to yoU| Mr Ratcliffe ,' take my best wishes 
and, for God's sake, leave me/' 

** Tell me only, is it true that this mod* 
strous match is to go forward, and this 
very night? I heard the servants pro* 
claim it as I. was on the great stair^case 
— I heard the directions given to clear ouC 
the chapel/' 

** Spare me, Mr Ratcliffe; and, fron^ 
the state in which ^ you see me, judge of 
the cruelty of these questions.** 

^' Married ? to Sir Frederick Lan^ley P 
and this night? It must not — cannot—* 
shall not be." 

"It must be, Mr Ratcliffe, or my father 
is ruined." 

'• Ah ! I understand,''' answered Rat- 
cliffe i " and you have sacrificed yourself 



S94 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

to save him who---but let the virtue of the 
child atone for his fauits~-What CMn be 
done P Time presses — I know but one 
remedy — with four-a&d>twent)r hours I 
might find many — Miss Vere, you must 
implore the protection of the only humatt 
being who has it in his power tocontroul 
the course of events which threatens to 
huiry you before it.** \ 

^* And what human being,** answered 
Miss Vere, ^' has such power ?'* 
; ^ Stare not when I name bimi*^ said 
Ratcliffej coming near her/ and speaking 
in a low but distinct voice. '^ It is he 
who is called Elsbender the Recluse of 
Mucklestane^Moor.** 

•' You are mad, Mr RatdifTe, or you 
mean to insult my misery by an ill-timed 
jestr 

1 " I am as much in my senses, young 
lady, as you are; and I am no idle jester, 
far, less with misery, least of all with your 
misery. I swear to you. that this being 
(who is other far than what he seems) ao 
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tmily possesses the means of redeeming 
you from this hateful uQion." 

^* And of insuring my father*s safety ?^ 

** Yes ! even that," said RatclifFe, " if 
you plead his cause with him — yet how to 
obtain admittance ?^' 

: '^ Fear not that/' said Miss Vere, .sttd* 
denly recollecting the incident of the 
rose ; " I remember he desired me to call 
upon him for aid in my extremity^ and 
gave me this flower as a token* Ere it 
faded away entirely, I would need, he 
said, his assistance; is it possible his words 
can have been aught but the ravings of 
insanity ?" - 

"Doubt it not-»fear it not— but, above 
all,^ said Ratcliffe, ^^ let us lose no time — 
Are you at liberty and unwatched V^ 

*' I believe so,** said Isabella; " but 
what would you have me do ?" 

" Leave the castle instantly^ and throw 
yourself at the feet of this extraordinary 
man» who, in circumstances that seem to 
argue the extremity of th^ most con- 
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temptible poverty, po^sj^sses yet an almost 
absolute influence over your fate» — Guests 
and servants are deep in their carouse — 
the leaders sitting in conclave on their 
treasonable schemes -^ my horse stands 
ready in the stable-— I will saddle one for 
you, and nieet you at the little garden* 
gate-<-*0, let no doubt of my prudence or 
fidelity prevent your taking the only step 
in your power to escape the dreadful fate 
which must attend the wife of Sir Fre^ 
derick Langleyf * 

*' Mr Eatcliflfe/* said Miss Vere, " you 
have always boen este^sined a man of ho- 
nour and probity, and a drowning wretch 
will alway3 catch at the feeblest twig— «I 
will trust you — I wili follow your advice 
— I will meet you at the garden-gate." 

She bolted the outer^-doolr of her apart- 
ment as soon as Mr RatclifTe left her, and 
descended to the garden by a separate 
stair of communication which opened to 
her dressing-room. On the way she felt 
inclined to retract the consent she had so 
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hastily given to a plan so hopeless and ex« 
travagant But as she passed in her de* 
scent a private door which entered into 
the chapel from the back*stair^ she heard 
the voice of the female-servants as they 
were employed in the ti^sk of cleaning it» 

^^ Married ! and to sae bad a man-^ 
£whow» sirs ! ony thing rather than that.** 

" They are right — they are right," said 
Miss Vere^ ^* any thing rather than that*" 

She hurried to the garden. Mr^ Rat>- 
cliiFe was true to his appointment — the 
horses stood saddled at the garden*gate, 
and in a few minutes they were advan- 
cing rapi<Ay toward the hut of the SoU« 
tary. 

While the ground was favourable/ the 
speed of their journey was such as to pre* 
vent much communication ; but when a 
steep ascent .compelled them to slacken 
their pace, a new cause of apprehension 
occurred to Miss Vere's mind. 

" Mr RatclifFe," she said, pulling up 
her horse's bridle, 'Met us prosecute no 

■ N.2.. 
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farther a journey, which nothing but the 
extreme agitation of my mind can vindi* 
cate my having undertaken-^I am well 
aware that this man passes among the 
vulgar as being possessed of supernatural 
powers, and carrying on an intercourse 
with beings of another world ; but I would 
have you aware I am neither to be im* 
posed, on by such follies, nor, were I to 
believe in their existence, durst I, with 
my. feelings of religion, apply to this be* 
ing in my distress." 

" I should have thought. Miss Vere," 
replied Ratcliffe, ^' my character and ha- 
bits of thinking were so well known to 
you, that you might have held me excul- 
pated from crediting iiu such absurdity.'^ 

''But in what other mode can a being 
somiserabk himself in appearance possess 
t^ie power of assisting me ?'* 

" Miss Yere," said Ratcliffe, after a 
momentary pause, *^ I am bound by a so- 
lemn oath of secrecy— You must, without 
farther explanation^ be satisfied. with my 

5 
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solemn assurance, that he does possess 
the poweri if you can inspire him with the 
wiH| and that I doubt not/' 
. "Mr Ratcliffe/' said Miss Vere, " you 
nay yourself be mistaken ; you ask an.un* 
limited degree of confidence from me/' 
♦ '* Recollect, Miss Vere,'' he replied, 
^^ that when, in your humanity, you a^ked 
me to interfere with your. father ia.favour 
of Haswell and his ruined family— when 
you requested, me to prevail on him to do 
a thing most abhorrent to his nature — 
to forgive an injury and remit a penalty 
*— I stipulated that you should ask. me no 
qiiestions concerning the, sources of my 
influence — You found no reason to dis- 
trust me then, do not distrust me now/' 

^* But the extraordinary mode of life of 
this. man," said Miss' Vere ;. '' his seclu- 
sion — ^hfs figure — the deepness of misan- 
thropy which he is said to express in his 
language — Mr Ratciiffe, what can I think 
of him if he really. possesses the powers 
.you ascribe to him ?" 
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" This man, young lady, was bred a 
catholic, a sect which affords a thousand 
instances of those who have retired fVom 
power and affluence to voluntary priva- 
tions more strict even than his." 

" But he avows no religious motive.** 
" No,** replied Ratcliffe j *' disgust with 
the world has operated his retreat from it 
without assuming the veil of superstition. 
Thus far I may tell you— He was iborn to 
great wealth, which his parents designed 
should become greater by his union witb 
a kinswoman, whom for that purpose tlicy 
bred up in their own house— You have 
seen his figure; judge what the young 
lady must hav6 thought of the lot to 
which she was destined — Yet, habituated 
to his appearance, she showed no reluc- 
tance, and the friends of of the per- 
son whom I speak of, doubted not that the 
excess of his attachment, the various ac- 
quisitions of his mind, his many and amia« 
l}le qualities, had overcome the natural 
horror which his destined bride must have 
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entertained sit an exterior^ fio dreacifully 
inauspicious/' 

" Arid did they judge truly ?" 
" You shall hear* - He at least was fully 
aware pf his own deficiency ; the sense of 
it haunted him like a phantom. ^ I am/ 
was his own expression to mCi^-'I mean to 
a man whom he trusted^ ^ I am, in spite 
of what you would say, a poor miserable 
outcast, fitter to have been smothered ttx 
the cradle than to have been brought up 
to scare the world in which I crawl/ The 
person whom he addressed in vain endea* 
voured to impress him with the indifi^- 
rence to external form, which is the natu« 
ral result of philosophy, or entreat him to 
recal the superiority of mental talents to 
the more attractive attributes that are 
merely personal. * I bear you,* he would 
reply ; * but you speak the voice of cold- 
blooded Stoicism, or, at least, of friendly 
partiality. But look at every book which 
we have read; those excepted of that 
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abatract philosophy which feels no vespoa** 
^ive voice in our natural feelings* Is 
not personal form, such as at least can 
be tolerated without horror and disgust, 
always represented as essential to our ideas 
of a friend, far more a lover I Is not such 
a mutilated monster as I am, excluded, by 
the very fiat of Nature, from her fairest 
enjoyments? What but my wealth pre. 
vents all^— perhaps even Letitia, or you, 
from shunning me as something foreign to 
your nature, and more odious, by bearing 
that distorted resemblance to humanity 
.which we observe in the animal tribes 
that are more hateful to man because they 
seem his caricature V- 

** You repeat the sentiments of a. mad- 
ma%'' said Miss Yere. 

** No," replied her conductor, *^ unless 
a. morbid and excessive sensibility on such 
a subject can be termed insanity. Y^t I 
will not deny that this governing, feeling 
and apprehension carrie^^ the person who 
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enfcertained it/ to lengths which indicated 
^ deranged imagination^ He appeared to 
think that it was necessary for him, hy 
exuberant, and not always well'-chosen in- 
stances of liberality, and even profusion, 
to unite himself to the human race, from 
vfhich he conceived himself naturally dis- 
severed; The benefits which he bestowed, 
from a disposition naturally philanthropt- 
cal in an uncommon degree, were exag^ 
gerated by the influence of the goading 
reflection^i that more was necessary from 
him than from others, as if it were to 
reconoile mankind tp^ receive him into 
their class. It is scarcely necessary to 
say, that the bounty which flowed from a 
source so capricious was often abused, and 
his confidence frequently betrayed. These 
disappointments which occur to all, more 
or less, and most to ^uch as confer benefits 
without just discrimination, his diseased 
fancy set down to the hatred and con- 
tempt excited by his personal deformity. 
But I fatigue you, Miss Vere." 
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'^ No ; by no meaM, I — I ooukl oot pre* 
vent my attention from wandering an in« 
stant ; pray proceed.** 

'' He became at length/' contmued Rat« 
diffe, ^' the most ingenioirs self-4orment-- 
or of whom I have ever heard ; the scoff 
of the rabble, and the sneer of the yet 
more brutal vulgar of his own rank, was 
to him agony and breaking on the wheel. 
He regarded the laiigb of the common peo- 
ple whom be passed on the street, and the 
suppressed titter, or yet more offensive 
terror, of the girl to whom he was introda* 
ced in company, as proofs of the true sense 
which the world entertained of him, as a. 
prodigy unfit to be received am(Mig them 
on the usual terms of society, and as vin- 
dicating the wisdom of bis purpose in 
withdrawing himself from among tbem. 
On the faidi and sincerity of two persons- 
alone, he seemed to rely implicitly — on 
that of his betrothed bride, and of a friend 
eminently gifted . in- personal accomplish« 
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mentSy who seemed, and indeed was pro- 
bably, sincerely attached to him. He ought 
to have been $6, at least, for he was literal- 
ly loaded with benefits by him whom yoa 
are now about to see. The parents of the 
subject of my story died within a short 
space of each other* Their death postpo- 
ned the marriage, for which the day had 
been fixed. The lady did not seem great- 
ly to mourn thi^ delay ; perhaps that was 
not to h^ve been expected, but she intt- 
mated no change of intention, when, aftet 
a decent interval, a second day was named 
for their union. The friend of whom I 
spoke was then a constant resident at the 
Hall. In an evil hour, at the earnest re- 
quest and entreaty of this friend, they 
joined a general party where men of dif- 
ferent political opinions were mingled, and. 
wh^re they drank deep. A quarrel en- 
sued ; the friend drew his sword with 
others^ and was thrown down and disarm- 
ed by a more powerful antagonist. They 
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fell in the struggle at the feet of the Rt^ 
clusoi who, maimed and truncated as his 
form appears^ possesses, nevertheliess^ great 
strength, as well as strong passionsv He 
caught up a sword, pierced the heart of his 
friend's antagonist, was triedj and his life^ 
.with difficulty, redeemed from justice at 
th^ expence of a year's close impirisoa- 
jnenty the punishment of manslaughter* 
The incident affected him most deeply^ 
the more that the deceased was a maa 
of excellent character, and had sustain* 
ed gross insult and injury ere he drew hks 
sword.-^I think, from that momenty I ob*- 
served— I beg pardon. The fits of morbid 
sensibility which had tormented this uo* 
fortunate gentleman, were rendered hence* 
forth more acute by remorse, which he, of 
all men, was least capable of having incur- 
red, or of restraining when it became hia 
unhappy lot. His paroxysms of agony 
xould not be concealed from the lady to 
whom he was betrothed ; and it must be 
confessed they were of an alarming and 
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fearful nature. He comforted himselfi 
tbat^ at the expiry of bis imprisoDment, he . 
could form with his wife and friend a so- 
ciety^ encircled by which he anight dis* 
pense with more extensive communication 
with the world. He was dec^ved ; before 
that term elapsed, his friend and his betro* 
tbed bride were man and wife. The ef- 
fects of a shock so dreadful on an ardent * 
temperament^ a disposition already soured 
by bitter remorse^ and loosened by the in- 
dulgence of a gloomy imagination from the 
rest .of mankind, I cannot describe to you ; 
it was as if the last cable at which the ves*-. 
sfl rode had suddenly' parted, and left her 
abandoned to all the wild fury of the tern* 
pest. He was placed under restraint. Asa 
temporary measure this might have been 
justifiable; but his hard*hearted friendi 
who, in consequence of hi» marriage, was 
now his nearest e^lly^ prolonged his confine* 
ment, in order to enjoy the management 
of hi^ immense estates* There was one 
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wIk) owed his all to the sufferer^ an hunt* ^ 
ble friendi bttt grateful and faithful. By 
unceasing exertion, and repeated invoca- 
tion of justice, he at length succeeded in 
obtaining his patron's freedom, and re-in- 
statement ixicthe management of his ourn 
property, to which was soon added that of 
his intended bride, who^ having died with- 
out male issue, her estates reverted to hfrn, 
as heir of entail* But freedom and wealth 
were unable to restore the equipoize of his 
intnd; the first he despised, the hist only 
served him as far as it afforded him the 
means of indulging bis strange and way*- 
ward fancy. He had renounced the Ca- 
tholic religion, but perhaps some of its 
doctrines continued to influence his mind» 
over which remorse and misafithropy now 
assumed, in appearance, an unbounded au- 
thority. His life has since been that alter- 
nately of a pilgrim and a hermit, suffer- 
ing the most severe privations, not indeed 
in ascetic devotion, but in abhorrence oT 
mankind. Yet no man's words and actions 
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have been at rwcb a wide diflFerefice» oor 
had any hypocritical wretch ever been 
more ingenious in assigning good motives 
for his vile actionsi than this unfortunate 
in reconciling to his abstract princtplea of 
-misanthropy, a conduct which flows from 
his natural generosity and kindness of 
feeling.** 

^^ Stilly Mr RatcUiFe-rstill you describe 
the inconsistencies of a madman." 

** By lio means/' replied Ratcliffe; ^' that 
the imagjlnfttion of this gentleman is dis- 
ordered, I will not pretend to dispute ; I 
have already told you that it has sometimes 
broken out into paroxysms approaching to 
real mental alienation. But it is of fads 
common state of mind which I speak ; it 
is irregular, but not deranged ; the shadea 
are as gradual as those that divide the light 
of noon-day from midnight. The courtier 
who ruins his fortune for the attainment 
of a title which can do him no good, or 
power of which he can make uo suitable 
or creditable use, the miser who hoards hia 
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tiseless wealthy and the prodigal wlio 
aquanders it, are all marked with a certain 
ahade of insanity. To criminals who ate 
guilty of enormities^ when the temptation 
to a sober mind bears no proportion to 
the horror of the act, or the probability of 
detection and punishment, the same obser* 
vation applies ; and all violent passions, as 
well as anger, may be termed a short mad- 
ness/' 

/^ This may be all good philosophy, Mr 
RatclifFe/' answered Miss Vere ; *^ but, 
excuse me, it by no means emboldens me 
to visit, at this late hour, a person whose 
extravagance of imagination you yourself 
can only palliate.'^ 

" Rather^ then," said Ratcliffe, " receire 
my solemn assurances that you do not in* 
cur the slightest danger. But what I have 
been hitherto afraid to mention for fear of 
alarming you, is, that now when we are 
within sight of his retreat, for I^can disco* 
ver it through the twilight, I must go no 
farther with you ; you must proceed alone/' 
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• " Alone ?— I dare not/' 

> **^ You mu8 V' continued RatclifFe ; " I 
will remain here and wait for you/' 

^^ You will not then stir from this place/' 
said Miss Vere; " yet the distance is so 
greaty you could not hear me were I to cry 
for assistance/ 

•* Fear nothing/' said her guide ; " or 
ohserve, at least, the utmost caution in 
stifling every expression of timidity. Re- 
member that his predominant and most 
harassing apprehension arises from a con- 
sciousness of the hidepusness of his ap« 
pearance. Your path lies straight beside 
yon half-fallen willow ; keep the left side 
of it; the marsh lies on the right. Fare- 
well for a time. .Remember the evil you 
are threatened with, and let it overcome 
at once your fears and scruples." 

. "Mr RatclifFe/' said Isabella, "Fare- 
well ; if you have deceived one so unfortu- 
nate as myselfy you have forfeited the 
fair character for prbbity and honour to 
which I have trusted." 
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" On my life — oh my soul," continued 
Batcliffe, raising his voke as the distance 
between them increased^ " you are safe*^ 
perfectly safe.* 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

• * 

^Twas time and griefs 



That framed him thus : Time, with his fairer hand. 
Offering the fortunes of bis former days. 
The former man may make bimr— Bring us to him^ 
And chance it as it may. 

The sounds of tlatclifFe's voice had died 
on Isabella's ear; but as she frequently 
looked back, it was some encouragement 
to her to discern his form now darkening 
in the gloom. Ere, however, she went 
much farther, she lost the object in the inr 
creasing'shade. The last glimmer of the 
twilight placed her before the hut of the 
Solitary. She twice extended her hand to 
the door, and twice she withdrew^ and 
when she did at length make the effort, 
the knock did not equal in violence the 
throb of her own bosom. Her next effort 

VOL. I. .C 
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was louder ; her tbird was reiterated, for 
the fear of not obtaining the protection 
from which Ratcliffe promised so much, 
began to overpower the terrors of his pre- 
sence from whom she was to request it. 
At length, as she stilt received no answer, 
she repeatedly called upon the Dwarf by 
his assumed name, and requested him to 
answer and open to hen 

'* What miserable being is reduced," 
said the appalling voice of the Solitary, 
^' to seek refuge here ? Go hence ; when 
the heath-fowl need shelter, they seek it 
not in the nest of the night-raven/' 

*^ I come to yoUy father," said Isabella, 
^' in my hour of adversity, even as you your- 
self commanded, when you promised your 
heart and your door should be open to my 
distress ; but I fear " 

'' Ha r said the Solitary, '' then thou 
art Isabella Vere ; give me a token that 
thou art she." 

** I have brought you back the rose 
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which you gave me ; it has not had time 
to fade ere the hard fate you foretold has 
come upou me !'* 

" ^' And if thou hast thus redeemed thy 
pledge," said the Dwarf, ** I will not for^ 
feit mine. The heart and the door that are 
shut against every other earthly being shaU 
be open to thee and to thy sorrows." 

She heard him move in his hut, and pre- 
sently afterwards strike a light One by 
one, holt and bar were then withdrawn^ 
the heart of Isabella throbbing higher as 
thes^ obstacles to their meeting were sue* 
cessively removed. The door opened, and 
the Solitary stood before her, his uncouth 
fbnh and features illuminated by the iron 
lamp which he held in his hand. 

*^ Enter, daughter of affliction," he said, 
— ** enter the house of misery." 

She entered, and with a precaution which 
increased her trepidation. The Recluse's 
first act, after setting the lamp upon the 
table, was to replace the numerous bolts 
which secured the door of his hut. She 
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ahrunk as she heard the noise which ac^- 
companied this ominous operatioDi yet re* 
membered RatclifFe's caution, and endea- 
vdured to sitppies's all appearance of ap* 
prehension. The light of t^ie lamp was 
weak and uncertain;, but t{ie J[leclusei 
without taking immediate, np^ice of Isa* 
bella, otherwise- than bjfi inpt^ping her to 
stt down on a small settle. be^jde the fire- 
place, made, haste to kindle some dry 
furze, which presently castia blaze through 
the cottage. Wooden, ^^/elyfs^. which bore 
a few books, somis l>undle^ of dried herbs, 
^nd one or two cups and plajt^ers, were oa 
one side of the fire ; on the other wpre pla- 
iced the ordinary tools of field«labour, mix- 
ed with those used by mechanics. .Where 
the bed should have been> there was a 
wooden frame, strewed with withered moss 
and rushes, the couch' of the ascetic. The 
whole space of the cottage did not exceed 
ten feet by six within the walls ; and its 
only furniture^ besides what we have men- 
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tioned, were a table and two stools form- 
td of rough deal. ^ 

Within these harrow precincts Isabella 
now found herself enclosed wrth a beitig 
'^hose history had nothing to reassfore her, 
aiid the fearful conformation of whose .hr« 
dcous coimtenance inspired an alltnost su- 
perstitious terror. He oiecupied the seat 
^6p()dsite tocher, anddr^opping his htxgp and 
shaggy eyebrows over his piercing black 
eyes, gazed at her in silence, as if agitated 
by a variety of contending feelings. On 
the other side sate Isabellai pale as deaths 
her long haiT' uncurled by the evening 
damps*; a^nd falling over her shoulders and 
1)reaiity as the wet streamers droop from 
the mast when the storm^has passed away, 
and left the- vessel stranded on the beach. 
The Dwarf first broke the silence with, the 
sudden, abrupt, and sdarining question, — 
<^ Wom^ui what evil fate has brought thee 
hltheii?"^ : 

• •* My falher^r danger,, rand your own 
comtiiitiA/' Jibe replied faintly, but firmly. 
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** And you hope for aid from me ^^ 

*' If you can bestow it," she replied^ still 
in the same tone of mild submission* 

^* And how $hould I possess ths^t power IT 
continued the Dwarf, with a bitter sneer ; 
^' Is mine the form of a redresser of wrongs ? 
Is this the castle in which one powerful 
enough to be sued to by a fair suppliant is 
likely to hold his residence ? I but mock- 
ed thee, girli when I sard I would relieve 
thee.'' 

^* Then, must I depart, and fisce my fate 
as I best may ?*' 

^^ No I"* said the Dwarf, rising and inter- 
posing between her and the door, and mo* 
tioning to her sternly to resume her seat-— 
'^ No I you leave me not in this way ; we 
must have farther conference. Why should 
<me being desire aid of another? Why 
should >not each be sufficient to itself ? 
lx>ok round you — I, the most despised and 
most decrepid on Nature*s common^ have 
required'Sj^mpathy and bdip from no-one. 
These BtOQes are of my o WA^pUing. ;. these 
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utensils I fraoied with my own hands ; and 

with this** and he laid his hand with a 

fierce smile on the lopg dagger which, he 
always wore beneath his garmept, and un- 
sheathed it so far that the blade glimmer* 
ed clear in the fire-light — " With this/' he 
pursued^ as be thrust the weapon back into 
the scabbard^ '' I can, if necessary, defend 
the vital spark enclosed in this poor trunk, 
against the fairest and strongest that shall 
threaten me with injijry." 

It was with difficulty Isabella refrained 
from screaming out aloud; but she did 
'/efrain. 

" This/' continued the Recluse,/' is the 
life of nature, solitary, self-sufficing, and 
independent. The wolf calls not the wolf 
to aid him in forming his den; and the 
vulture invites not another to assist her in 
striking down her prey," • 

" And when they are unable to procure 
. themselves support," said Isabella, judici- 
ously thinking that be would be most ac« 
cessible to argument couched in his own 
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metaphorical style, ** what, then, is to.bc- 
falthem?*' 

*' Let them starve, die, and be forgot- 
ten ; it is the common lot of humanity/' 

" It is the lot of the wild tribes of na* 
ture/' said Isabella, " but chiefly of those 
who are destined to support themselves by 
rapine, which brooks no partner; but it is 
not the law of nature in general ; even the 
lower orders have confederacies for mutu- 
al defence. But mankind — the race would 
perish did they cease to aid each other. 
— From the time that the mother binds 
the child's head, till the moment that 
some kind assistant wipes the death-damp 
from the brow of the dying, we^cannot ex- 
Jst without mutual help. All, therefore, 
that need aid, have right to ask it of their 
fellow-mortals ; no one who has the power 
of granting can refuse it without guilt/' 

^' And in this simple hope, poor maiden^'' 
said the Solitary, *^ thou hast come into the 
desert, to seek one whose wish it were 
that the league thour hast spoken of were 



C t ' 



TH£ BLACK WAUV* 3& I 

bfaken for ever, and that, in V:^y truth, 
the whole race should perish 1 W;ert thou 
HOt frightened?** 

" Misery/' said IsabeHa, Aitnly^^ i3 su- 
perior to fear/*: > i . • i .. 

" Hast thou not heard it said in'thyto^r- 
tal \rorld^' that I have leagued mysfelf with 
other poweiSy d^farmed. to tfae/jeyaf4iid 
liiale'Voleut >to the haman race(^.pri3{sdfP 
Hast thou natheaixi this ? And ddest thou 
' sieek my cell atOTidhightF/:„ ;.• r ' 

^* The- Being I worship * supports me 

< against ^lich idle fears/'.said Isidbeila; but 
the increasing agitation of her. bosom be- 
lied^the affected courage whicb/Uer words 

'-'(expressed. •■• '••' «•' ''■ •--• ^ 

. :*• H6 ! ho r said the tNfarf, *^ thou 
vauntest thyself a philosdpherf Yet, 

(' should'st thou not have thought^ of the 
danger of entrusting thyself, young and 
beautiful, in the power af one so spited 
against humanity^ as to plac(B his chief 
pleasure in <lefac'mg) destroy ingi, ^nd de- 
grading her fairest works >*\ 

o a 
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Isabella, mach alarmed, coibtmued to 
answeri with firmness, '^ Whatever injuries 
you may have sustained in the world, you 
are incapable of revenging them on one 
who never wronged you, nor, wUfuUy, any 

otheiv ' - 

*^ Ay, but maiden,'' he continued, his 
' dark, ey^s flashing with an. escpresdion of 
malignity which communicated itself to 
his wild and distorted features, '* revenge 
is the hungry ' wolf, which, asks only to 
tear ;fies|i and lap blood. Think you the 
lambVplea of innocence would be listened 
to by him r 

f^ Man !" said Isabella, rising and ex- 
pressing herself with much dignity^ '* I 
fear not the horrible ideas with, which you 
would: impress me. I cast them from me 
with disdain. .Be you mortal or fiend, 
you would, not offer injury to pne who 
sought you ds a suppliant in h^ utmost 
need* You would not-^you durj&t iiot/' 

« Thau say'st^ truly^ maiden,'* repined 
the Solitary ; <* I dare .nQt-rl would not. 
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Begone to thy dwelling. Fear nothing 
with which they threaten thee. Thou hast 
asked niy protection^thou shalt find it 
effectual." 

** But, father, this very night I have 
consented to wed the man that I abhor, or 

« 

I must put the seal to my father's ruin.'' 

*< This night ?— at what hour ?" 

'' Ere midnight." 

** And twilight," said the Dwarf, *' has 
already passed away. But fear nothing, 
there is ample time to protect thee.^' 

** And my father ?" continued Isabella, 
in a suppliant tone. 

** Thy father," replied the Dwarf, " has 
been, and is, my most bitter enemy. But 
fear not ; thy virtue shall save him. And 
now, begone ; were I to keep thee longer 
by me, I might again fall into the stupid 
dreaps concerning human worth from 
which I have been so fearfully awakened^ 
But fear nothing — at the very foot of the 
altar I will redeem thee. Adieu, time pres9-* 
es, and I must act ! 
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He led her to the door of the hut^ which 
he opened for her departure. She re- 
mounted her horse, which had been feed- 
ing in the outer enclosure, and pressed 
him forward by the light of the moon, 
which was now rising, to the spot where 
she had left Ratcliffe. 

" Have you succeeded r" was his first 
eager question. 

^' I have obtained promises from him to 
whom you sent me ; but how can he pcrs« 
aibly accomplish them ?** 

** Thank God T said Ratcliffe ; ** doubt 
not his power to fulfil his promise.*' 

At this moment a shrill whistle was 
heard to resound along the heath. 

" Hark !** said Ratcliffe, **^ he calls me^— 
Miss Yere,' return home, and leave unbolt- 
ed the postern-door of the garden; tQ 
that which opens on the back-stairs I have 
a private key/' 

A second whistle was^ heard yet more 
shrill and prolonged than the first. 

^' I coipe, I come/' said Ratcliffe ; andj^ 
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setting spurs tp his horse, rode over the 
heath in the direction of the Recluse's hut. 
Miss Verc returned to the castle, the met- 
tle of the animal on which she rode, and 
her own anxiety of miiid, combining to ac- 
celerate her journey. 

She obeyed Ratcliffe's dircctfoils, though 
without well aptprehending their purpose, 
and leaving her horse at large in a pad- 
dock near the garden, hurried to her own 
apartment, which she reached without ob- 
servation. She now unbolted her door, 
and rang her bell for lights. Her father 
appeared along with the servant who an- 
swered her summons* 

** He had been, twice," he said, " listen- 
ing at her door during the two hours that 
had elapsed since he left her, and, not 
hearing her speak, had become apprehen- 
sive that she was taken ill/' 

" And now, »iy dear father,'* she said,^ 
" permit me to claim the promise you sa . 
kindly gave ; let the last moments of free- 
dom which I am to enjoy be mine with- 
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out interxuption ; and protract to the last 
•moment the respite which is allowed me." 

** I will/Vsaid her father; " n^r shall 
you he again interrupted. Bui this disox- 
dexed dress — this dishevelled hair — do nat 
let me find you thus whea I call on you 
again ; the sacrifice to be beneficial must 
be voluntary.'* 

?* Must it be so ?" she replied, " then 
fear not, my father, the victim shall be 
adorned," 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

18 looks not like a nuptiaL 

Ifuch (u^ dbaut Nothing* 

The chitpel in the castle of EUieslaw^ 
deatined to be the scene of this ill-omen- 
ed union, was a building of mufih oldier date 
than the castle itself, though that claimed 
considerable antiquity* Before the wars 
between £ngland and Scotland had be- 
come .so. common and of such long dura^ 
tion, that the buildings along bo th> sides 
of the Border, were chiefly dedicated to 
WlirUke purposes, there had beeq a small 
settlement of monks at £llieslaw» a de- 
pendency,, it ifi believed . by aptiquaries, 
Mpon the rich Abbey of Jedburgh. Their 
poqsQs^iQas had long {msed aw4y under 

8 
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the changes introduced by war and mu- 
. tual ravage. A feudal castle had arisen on 
the ruins of their cells» and their chapel 
was included in its precincts. 

The edifice, in its round arches and 
massive pilla^i^ the simplicity of which re- 
ferred their date to what has been called 
the Saxon, arch itectuT^' presented at all 
times a dark and sombre appearance, and 
had been frequently used as the cemetery 
' of the fatnily of tbe feudal lords, as well 
as formerly of the monastic brethren. 
Bat k' looked doubly g^my by the glare 
of the few and smoky torches which were 
ii^ed tb enligl)ten it upon > the present oc- 
tcasion, and whicti^* spreading a glare of 
yiellow light in their immediate vicinity, 
w^re surt^ouiided' bey Olid by a red and 
purple halo, reflected^ from their own 
smoke^ and beyond that again j by a zone 
' ofdarkness which magnified the extent of 
the i^hapel, while 'it r«iidered it jmpdgsible 
for the eye to ascettainit» limits: ^me 
injudicious ornam(^lit5» adopted in haute 
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for the oecasion^ rather added to the drea* 
riness of the scene. Old fragments of ta- 
pestry, torn from the walls of other apart- 
ments, had been hastily and partially dis- 
posed around those of the chapel, and min- 
gled inconsistently with scutcheons and 
funeral emblems of the dead, which they 
elsewhere exhibited. On each side df the 
stone altar was a monument, the appear-^ 

"ance of which formed an equally strange 
contrast. On the one was the figure, in 
stone, of some grim hermit, or itionk, who 
ha'd died in the odbur of sanctity ; he was 
represented as recumbent, in his cowl and 
scapulaire, With his face turned upward 
as in the act of devotion, and his hands 
folded, from which his string of beads 
were dependent. On the other side was a 
tomb, in the Italian taste, composed of 

* the most beautiful statuary marble, and 
accounted a model of modern art. It was 
erected to the memory of Isabella's mo- 
ther, the late Mrs Vere of Ellieslaw, who 

'was represented as in a dying posture. 
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while a weeping cherub^ with eyes avert- 
ed, seemed in the act of extinguishing a 
dying lamp as emblematic of her speedy 
dissolution. It was^ indeed, a master- 
piece of art; but misplaced in the rude 
vault to which it had been consigned. 
Many were surprised^ and even scanda- 
lizedi that ElUeslaWf not remarkable for 
attention to his lady while alive, should 
.erect after her death such a costly mauso- 
leum in affected sorrovpr; others cleared 
him from the in^pvtation of hypocrisy, 
and averred that the monument was oon« 
structed under the direction and at the 
sole expence of Mr Ratcliffe. 

Before these monuments the wedding 
guests were assembled. They were few in 
number; for many had left the castle to 
prepare for the ensuing political explo- 
sion, and Ellieslaw was, in the circum- 
stances of the ca^e, far from being de- 
sirous to extend invitations farther than 
to those near relations whose presence the 
custom of the country rendered indispen- 
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9ftble» Next to the altar stood Sir Fre. 
ddrick Langleyi dark, moody^ and thought- 
ftti) even beyond his wont, and near him, 
MareschaU -who was to play thci part of 
.hridebman^as it was called^* The thought- 
less humour of this young gentleman^ on 
whijch.he neyer deigned to place the leaat 
restraint^ ikdded to the cloud which over- 
ibung ^e hroAV^ of the bridegroom. 

** The bride is not yet come out of her 
chamber»'* he whispered to Sir Frederick i 
** I trust that we must not have recourse 
to the violent expedients of the Romans 
which I read of at college. It would be 
hard upon my pretty cousin to be run 
away with twice in two days, though I 
know none better worth such a violent 
compliment." 

Sir Frederick ,attempted to turn a deaf 
ear to this .discoursoi humming a tune and 
looking another way^ but Mareschal pro- 
ceeded in \ the same wild . manner*. 

*^^ This dday is hanl upon^Dr Hobbler/ 
wfao.waa disturbed to accelerate prepaj»« 
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tiohs for this joyful event when he had 
succ^ssfiilly extracted the' cork of his 
third bottle. I hope you will keep him 
free of the censure of his superiors, for I 
take it this *is beyond camonical hours. 
-^But here come Ellieslavv and my pretty 
cousin— prettier than ever, I think, were 
it not she seems so faint aM so deadly 
pale — Hark ye. Sir Knight, if she says not 
y Es with right good will, it shall be no 
wedding for all that has come and gone 
yet- • . 

^* No wedding, sir ?" returned Sir Fre- 
derick, in a loud whisper; the tone of 
^hich indicated that his angry feelings 
were suppressed with difficulty. 

** No — no marriage,** replied Mareschal, 
'* there's' my hand and glove on't." 

Sir Frederick Langley took his hand, 
and as he wrung it hard, said in -a lower 
-whisper, ^^ Mareschal, you shall answer 
this," and then flung his hand from him. 

" That I will readily do,'* said Ma- 
reschali ** for never word escaped my lips 
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that my hand was not ready to guarantee 
— So, sp^ak up, ;n\y pretty cousin, and 
tell me if it be your free will and unbias^r 
ed resolution to accept of this gallant 
knight for yi^ur. lord and husband ; for if 
you have the tenth part of a scruple up6n 
the subject^ fall back, fall edge, he shall 
not hnYis you.** 

" Arft you jmad,. Mr Mareschal ?" sai4 
Ellie^lawj Mrho, having been this youngs 
maii'9. guardian during his minority, often 
employed a tone of autbprity - to him« 
.", Do you suppose I would drag my 
daughter to the foot of the altar, were it 
not her own choice ?** 

" Tut, EUieslaiw," retorted the young 
gentleman,/^ never tell me of the contra- 
ry; her eyes arc full of. tears, and her 
ch^ek3 are whiter than her white dress. I 
must insist) in the name of common huma- 
nity, that the ceremony be adjourned till 
to-morrow/' 

^* She shall tell you herself, thou in- 
corrigible int^rmeddler in what concerns 
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thee not, that it is her wish the ceremoiiy 
should go on.— Is it not, Isabella^ iny 
dear?** 

** It is/' said Isabella/ half faintifig-^ 
'^ since there is no help either in Gocl or 
man.** 

The first word alone was distinctly au* 
dible. Mareschal shrugged up his s^dul« 
diers and stepped back* Ellieslaw led; or 
rather supported^ his daughter to the al* 
tar. * Sir Frederick moved forward and 
placed himself by her side. The clergy*, 
man opened his pTayer4>06k/' and kfo^ked 
to^Mr'Vere for the signal to commence 
the service. 

** Proceed/* said- the latter. 

Buir a voice, as if proceeding from the 
tomb of his deceased wife, called^ in mch 
loud and harsh accents as awakened every 
echo in the vaulted chapel, ^^ Forbear T 

All were mute and motionless,' till a 
distant rustle, and the clash of swords, or 
something resembling it, was heard from 
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the distant apartments. It ceased almost 
instantly, 

"What new device is this ?^ "said Sir 
Frederick, fiercely, eyeiiig Ellieslaw and 
Mareschal with a glance of 'malignant 
suspicion. . 

'* It can be but the ffolic of some in« 
temperate guest," said Ellieslaw, though 
greatly confounded ; ** we must make 
large allowances for the excess of this 
evetiing's festivity. Proceed; with the scr- 
vice. 

Before the clergy matt could obey, the 
same prohibitibh 'whi6h 'they hsid before 
heard, was repeated from the same spdf. 
The female attendants screamed, and fled 
from' the chapel ; the gentlemen laid their 
hands on their swords. Ere the first mo- 
ment of surprise had passed by, the Dwarf 
stepped from behind the monument, and 
placed himself full in front of Mr Vcrc. 
The iefFect of so strange and hideous an 
apparition, in such place and circnm* 
stances, appalled all present, but seemed 
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to annihilate the Laird of EUiesIaw^ who> 
dropping his daughter's arm» staggered 
against the nearest pillar, and, clasping it 
'with, his hands as if for support, laid his 
brow against the column/ 

« Who is this fellow ?'* said Sir Fre- 
derick ; ^^ and what does he mean by this 
intrusion?'*. 

^* It is one who comes to tell you^** said 
the Dwarf, with the peculiar acrirhony 
which usually marked his manner, '^ that, 
in marrying that young lady, you wed 
neither the heiress of Eilieslaw, nor of 
Mauley-Hall, nor of Polverton, nor of one 
furrow of land, unless she marries with mt 
consent; and to thee that consent shall 
never be given. Down— down on thy 
knees, and thank Heaven that thou art 
prevented from wedding qualities with 
which thou hast no concern — portionless 
^ truth, virtue^ and innocence.— And thou, 
base ingrate," he continued, addressing 
himself to Eilieslaw, '^ what is thy wretch- 
ed subterfuge now ? Thou^ who would'st 
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«etl thy daughter to relieve thiee from 
danger, t as in famine thou would'st have 
slain aad devoured lier to preserve Uiy 
^w^ vile life ! Ay, hide tfay face with thy 
hands y well may'st thou blush to loipjc on 
him whose body thou did'st consign to 
chains, his hand to gu^ilt, and bis sQtiJi to 
misery. Saved opce snore by Lbs virtue 
of her who calls thee father, go .hence, 
and may tloe pardon and bettefits I coni^ 
on thee prove literal coa3s of fire, till thy 
brain is seared and scorched like mine." 

Elti^&law left the chapel witli a gesture 
of mute despair. 

" Follovw him, Hubert RatclifFe,'' said 
tile Dwarf, " and inform hira of W5 des- 
tiny. He will Bejoice^-for to breathie air 
a^d to handle gold is to hixis happiness/' 

*' I understand nothing jpf all this,*' said 
€ir Frederick Langley ; " but we are here 
a body of gentlemen in arms anid autho- 
lity for King James; and whether you 
really, sir^ be that Sir Edward M>uley, 
who has been so long sujq^pfiod dead in 

VOL. I. p 
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confinement, or whether you be an im- 
postor assuming his name and title^ we 
will assume the freedom of detaining you 
till your appearance here, at this moment 
is better accounted for ; we will have no 
spies among us — Seize on him, my friends.*^ 

But the domestics shrunk back in doubt 
and alarm* Sir Frederick himself stepped 
forward towards the Recluse, as if to lay 
hands on his person, when his progress 
was suddenly stopped by the glittering 
point of a partizan, which the sturdy hand 
of Hobbie Elliot presented against his 
bosom. 

*' ril gar day.light shine through ye^ if 
ye offer to steer him. N^ebody shall lay a 
finger on Elshie ; he's a canny neighbour- 
ly man, aye ready to make a friend help ; 
and, though ye may think him a lamiter, 
yet, grippie for grippie, friend. Til wad a 
wether he*ll make the blude spin frae uii« 
der >our nails. He's a tough carle, El- 
shie ! he grips like a smith's vice." 

'* What has brought you here, Elliot?" 
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{Said Marescbal, *' who called on you for 
interference ?•' 

** Troth, Mareschal-Wells,*' answered 
Hobbie, '* I am just come here, wi* twen- 
ty or thretty niair o' ua, in my ain name 
and the King's — or Queen's, ca' they her ? 
and canny Elshie's into the bargain, to 
keep the peace, and pay back some ill 
usage Ellieslaw has gi'en me. A bonnie 
breakfast the loons gae tne the ither morn* 
ing, and him at the bottom o*t ; and trow 
ye I was na ready to supper him up ? — Ye 
needna lay your hands on your swords^ 
gentlemen, the house is ours wi* little 
din; for the doors were open, and there 
had been ower muckle punch amang your 
folk ; we took their swords and pistols as 
easily as ye wad shiel pea-cods«'' 

Mareschal rushed out, and immediately 
re-entered the chapel. 

** By Heaven ! it is true, Sir Frederick; 
the bouse is filled with armed m6n, and 
our drunken beasts are all disarmed.- Draw, 
and let us fight our way.*' 
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'^ Binna rash^^-bintia rash/' exclaimed 
Hobbie, ^'hear me a bit, hear tne a bit* 
We mean ye nae harm ; but, as ye are in 
arms for King James, as ye ca' him, and 
the prelates, we thought it right to keep 
up the auld neighbour war,* and stand up 
for the t'other ane and the Kirk ; but 
%ve'U no hurt a I^ir o' your heads, if ye 
like to gang hame quietly. And it will be 
your beat way, for ther-e^s sure news comie 
frae Loudoun, that him they ca' Bang, or 
Byng, or what is't, has ba^g'd the French 
ships and the new king aff the coast how- 
ever ; sae, ye bad best bide content wi' 
auld Nacse for want of a better Queen/' 

Ratcliffe, who at this moment entered, 
confirmed these accounts, so unfavoura- 
ble to the Jacobite interest. Sir Frederick, 
almost instantly, and without taking leave 
of any one, left the castle, with such of 
his attendants as were able to follow him. 
'^ '^ And what will you do, Mr Marcs- 
chal ?*• said Ratcliffe. 

" Why, faith," answered he, smiling, " I 
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hardly kaow; my spirit is too great, aiid^ 
my fortune too small, for me to follow* 
the example of tlie doughty bridegroom. 
It is not in my nature^ and it is hardly 
worth my while." 

*• Well, then, disperse your men, and 
remain quiet, and this will he overlooked, 
as there has been no overt act.'* 

" Hout, ay," said Elliot, "just let by- 
ganes be bygaaes, and a^ friends again ; 
de'il ane I bear malice at but Westburn- 
flat, and I hae gi^en him baitlra het skin 
and a cauld ane. I hadna clmnged three 
blows of the broadsword wi' him before 
he lap the window into the castle*moat, 
and swattered through it like a wild«- 
duck* He's a clever fallow, indeed ! maun 
kilt awa wi' ae bonnie lass in the morn*' 
ing, and another at night, less wadna 
serve him ! but if he doesna kilt himsel 
out o' the country Pse kilt him 'wi* a tow, 
for the Castleton meeting's clean blawn 
ower ; his friends will no countenance 
him;* 
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During the general confusio&y Isabella 
bad thrown herself at the feet of her kins- 
roan, Sir Edward Mauley, for so we must 
now call the Solitary, to express at once her 
gratitude, and to beseech forgiveness for 
her father. The eyes of alt began to be 
fixed on theoiy as soon as their own agita* 
tion and the bustle of the attendant had 
somewhat abated. Miss Vere kneeled be- 
side the tomb of her mother, to whose sta* 
tue her features exhibited a marked re» 
semblance. She held the hand of the 
Dwarf^ which she kissed repeatedly and 
bathed with tears. He stood fixed and 
motionless, excepting that his eyes glan«> 
ced alternately on the marble figure, and 
the living suppliant. At lengthy the large 
drops which gathered on his eye-lashes 
compelled him to draw his hand iicross 
them. 

" I thought,* he said, *' that tfirs and I 
had done ; but we shed them at our birth» 
and their spring dries not until we are in 
our graves. But no melting of the heart 
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shall dissolve my resolution. I part here, 
at once^ and for ever^ with all of which the 
memory,'* (looking to the tomb,) " or the 
presence/' (he pressed Isabella's hand^) ^^ is 
dear to me.— Speak not to me! attempt 
not to thwart my determination ! it will 
avail nothing ; you will hear of and see this 
lump of deformity no more. To you I wilt 
be dead ere I am acttfally in my grave, and 
you will think of me as of a friend disen- 
cumbered from the toils and crimes of ex* 
istence." 

He kissed Isabella on the foriehead, im- 
pressed another kiss dn the brow of the 
statue by which she knelt, and left the 
chapel followed by RatclilFe. Isabella, al- 
most exhausted with the emotions of the 
day, was carried to her apartment by her 
women* Most of the other guests dis- 
persed, after having separately endeavour*- 
ed to impress on all who would listen to 
them their disapprobation of the plots 
formed against the government, or their 
regret for having engaged in thejn* Hob- 
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bie Elliot assumed tbe command of the 
castle fot the night, and moonted a regu> 
lar gnardi Me boasted not a Iiu!e of tlie 
alacrity with whieh hb friends and: be 
- had obeyed a hasty summons received 
from Elshte through the faithful RatclifFe* 
And it was a lucky chancCi he said, that 
on that very day tbcy had got notice that 
Westburoilat didi not intend to keep his 
trysts at Caatleton^ but to* hold them at 
defiance ; so that a considerable party had 
assembled at the Heughfoot with the in* 
tention of paying a yisit to the robber^s 
tower on the ensuing m»rning> and their 
course was easily directed to EUieslaw 
Castle. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



Last scene of all, 



To close this strange eVentfbl histoiy. 

jbtyou like Us 

On thenfxt morning, Mr Ratcliffe pre^ 
sented/Miss Vere.with a letter from her 
father, of whioh the following is the tc* 

nor :— - 

** Mt dj;ars:8t Child, 
*' The malice of a persecuting govern- 
ment will compel me, for my own safety, 
to retreat abroati, and to remain for some: 
time in foreign parts. I do not ask you to 
accompany, or follow me ; you will at- 
tend to my interest and your own more 
eifectually by remaining where you are. 

P.2 
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It 18 unnecessary to enter into a minute 
detail concerning the causes of the strange 
events which yesterday took place, I 
think I have reason to complain of the 
usage I have received from Sir Edward 
Mauley^ who is your nearest kinsman by 
the mother's side ; but^ as he has declared 
you his heir, and is to put you in imme- 
diate possession of a large part of his for- 
tune, I account it a full atonement. I am 
aware he has never forgiven the prefe- 
rence which your mother gave to my ad* 
dresses, instead of complying with the 
terms of a sort of family compact which 
absurdly and tyrannically destined her to 
wed. her deformed relative. The shock 

4 

was even sufficient to unsettle his wits, 
(which, indeed, were never over-well ar- 
ranged ;) and I had, as the husband of his 
nearest kinswoman and h6ir, the delicate 
task of taking care of his person and pro- 
perty, until he was reinstated in the ma- 
nagement of the latter by those who, no 
doubt, thought they were doing him jus* 
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tice ; althougbf if some parts of his subse- 
quent conduct be examined^ it will appear 
that he ought, for his own sake, to have 
been left under the influence of a mild 
and salutary restraint 

** In one particular, however, he shewed 
a sense of the ties of blood, as well as of his 
own frailty ; for while he sequestered him- 
self closely from the worlds under various 
names and disguises, and insisted on spread- 
ing a report of his own death, (in which to 
gratify him I willingly acquiesced,) he 
left to my disposal the rents of a great 
proportion of his estates, and especially 
all those, which, having belonged to your 
mother, reverted to him as a male fief» In 
this he may have thought that he was act-* 
ing with extreme generosity, while, in the 
opinion of all impartial men, he will only 
be considered as having fulfilled a natural 
obligation, seeing that, injustice, if not in 
strict law, you must be considered as the 
heir of your mother, and I as your legal 
administrator. Instead, therefore, of con« 
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sidrring myself as loaded with obligations 
to Sir Edward oo this account^ I thmk I 
had reason to complain that these remit** 
tances were only doled out to me at the 
pleasure of Mr Ratciiffe, who, moreover^ 
exacted from roe mortgages over my pa* 
ternal estate of £llieslav for any sums 
which I required as an extra advance; 
and thus may be said to have insinuated 
himself into the absolute management and 
controul of my property* Or, if all this 
seeming friendship was employed by Sir 
Edward for the purpose of obtaining a 
complete command of my affairs^ and ac- 
quiring the power of ruining me at his 
pleasure, I feel myself, I must repeat, still 
less bound by the alleged obligation. . 

*^ About the autumn of last year, as I un» 
derstand, either his own craved imagina- 
tion, or the accomplishment of some such 
scheme as I have hinted, brought him 
down to this country. His alleged motive, 
it seems, was a dissire of seeing a xnom 
nument which he had directed to be raised 
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in the chapel over the tomb of your mo- . 
ther. Mr RatclifFe, who at this time had 
done me the honour to make mj house his 
own, had the complaisance to introduce 
him secretly into the chapel. The con- 
sequence, as be informs me> was a frenzy 
of several hours, during which he fled 
into the neighbouring moors, in one of the 
wildest spots of which he chose, when b& 
was somewhat recovered, to fix his man«»' 
sion, and set up for a sort of country em- 
piric, a character, which, even in his best 
days, he was fond of assuming. It is re«* 
markable, that, instead of informing me of 
thcBe circiimstances that I might have 
had the relative of my late wife taken 
such care of as his calamitous cpnditioa 
required, Mr Ratcliffe seems to have had 
such culpable indulgence for his irregular 
pMps as to promise and even swear secre* 
cy concerning them. He visited Sir Ed- 
ward often, and assisted iti the fantastic 
task be |iad taken upon him of construct- 
ing a hermitage* Nothing they appear to 
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have dreaded more than a discovery of 
their intercourse. 

'' The ground was open in every direction 
around) and a small soutterain, probably 
sepulchral, which their researches had de- 
tected near the great granite pillar, served 
to conceal RatclifFe when any one ai>- 
proached his master. I think you will be 
of opinion, my love, that this secrecy must 
have had some strong motive. It is also 
remarkable, that while I thought my un- 
happy friend was residing among the 
monks at La Trappe, he should have been 
actually living, for many months, in this 
bizarre disguise, within five miles of my 
house, and obtaining regular information 
of my most private movements, either by 
RatclifFe, or through Westburnflat and 
others, whom he had the means to bribe 
to any extent. He makes it a crime against 
me that I endeavoured to establish your 
marriage with Sir Frederick. I acted for 
the best ; but if he thought otherwise, why 
did he not step manfully forward, express 
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his own purpose of becoming a party to 
the settlementSy and take that interest 
which he is entitled to claim in you as heir 
to his great property ? 

*^ Even noWy though he is somewhat tar- 
dy in announcing his purpose, I am far froDn 
opposing my authority against his wishes, 
although the person he desires you to re* 
gard as your fature husband be young 
Earnscliffi the very last whom I should 
have thought likely to be acceptable to 
him. But I give my free and hearty con- 
sent, providing the settlements are drawn 
in such an irrevocable form as may secure 
my child from suffering by that state of 
dependence, and that sudden and causeless 
revocation of allowances, of which I have 
so much reason to complain. Of Sir Fre- 
derick Langley, I augur, you will hear no 
more. He is not likely to claim the hand 
of a dowerless maiden. I therefore com- 
mit you^ my dear Isabella, to the wisdom of 
Providence and to your own prudencei 
begging you to lose no time in securing 
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those advantages which the fickleness of 
your kinsman has witbdrau^n ftom me to 
shower upon you. 

** Mr Ratcliffe mentioned Sir Edward's 
intention to settle a considerable sum upon 
me yearly, for my maintenance in foreign 
parts ; but this my heart is too proud to 
accept from him; I told him I had a dear 
child, who, while in affluence herself, would 
never suffer me to be in poverty. I thought 
it right to intimate this to him pretty 
roundly, that whatever increase be settled 
upon you, it may be calculated so as to 
cover this ilecesaary and natural encum* 
brance. I will willingly settle upon you 
the castle and manor of Ellieslaw, to shew 
my parental affection and disinterested zeal 
for promoting your settlement in life. The 
annual interest of debts charged, on the 
estate sohmewhat exceeds the income, even 
after a reasonable rent has been put upon 
the mansion and mains. But as all the 
debts are in the person of Mr Ratcliffe, as 
your kinsman's trustee, he will not be a 
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troublesome creditor. And here I must 
make yoa awMe^ that though I have to 
complain of Mr Batcliffe's conduct to me 
perMoallyi I^ ncverUieless, betieve him a 
just and upright maxi^ with whom you may 
safely consult on your a^irs, not to med* 
tioA that to cben»fa hh good opinion will 
be the beat way to retain that of your 
kinsman. Remember me to Marchte^--I 
hope he will not be troubled on account 
of late matters. I will write more fully 
from the Continent Meanwhile, I rest 
your loving father, 

UlCHARD VXRE.'' 

\ 

The above letter throws the only addi- 
tional light which we have been able to 
procure upon the earlier part of our story. 
It was Uobbie's opinion^ and may be that 
of most of our readers, that the Re- 
cluse of Mucklestane«Moor had but a kind 
of a gloaming! or twilight understanding ; 
and that he had neither very clear views as 
to what he himself wanted, nor was apt to 
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pursue his ends by the clearest and mas£ 
direct means : so that to seek the clew of 
bis conduct, was likened, by Hobbie, to 
looking for a straight path through a 
common, in which are a hundred devious 
tracks,^ but not one distinct line of road. 
; When Isabella had perused the letter, 
her first enquiry was after her father. He 
had left the castle early in the morning, 
after a long interview with Mr RatclilFe, 
and was already far on his way to the next 
port^ where he might expect to find ship* 
ping for the Continent. 

" Where was Sir Edward Mauley ?" 

No one had seen the Dwarf since the 
eventful scene of the prececUng evening. 

^* Odd, if ony thing has befa*en puir El- 
shie," said Hobbie Elliot, '' I wad rather 
I were harried ower again." 

He immediately rode to his dwelling, 
and the remaiping she«goat came bleating 
to meet him, for her milking time was long 
past. The Solitary was no where to be 
seen; his door, contrary to wont, was 
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open, his fire extinguished, and the whole 
hut was left in the state which it exhibited 
on Isabella's visit to him. It was pretty 
clear that the means of conveyance which 
had brought the Dwarf to Ellieslaw on the 
preceding evening* had removed him from 
it to some other place of abode. Hobbie 
returned disconsolate to the castle. 
. ^' I am doubting we ha*e lost canny £L 
shie for gude an' aV* 

'* You have, indeed," said RatclifFe, pro- 
ducing a paper, which he put into Hob* 
bie's hands ; ^* but read that, and you will 
perceive you have been no loser by having 
known him." 

It was a short deed of gift, by which 
^VSir £dward Mauley, otherwise called El- 
shender the Recluse, endowed Halbert, or 
Hobbie Elliot, and Grace Armstrong, in 
full property, with a considerable sum bor- 
rowed by Elliot from him.'* 

Hobble's joy was mingled with feelings 
which brought tears down his rough cheeks. 

y It's a quedr thing," he said ; " but I 
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cannsi joy in the gear unless I kenii'd the 
puir body was happy that gave it me/' 

•' Next to enjoying happiness ourselves,'* 
said- RatciiiFei *^ is the consciousness of 
having bestowed it oa others* Had all oiy 
master's benefits beea coafevred like the 
present^ what a different return would they 
have produced I But the indiscriminate 
profusion that would ^lut avarice, or sup- 
ply prodigality, neither does good, nor is 
rewarded by gratitude. It is sowing the 
wind to reap the whirlwind." 

*^ And that wad be a light barest," said 
Hobbie ; " but, wi* my young leddy's 
leave, I wad fain take down £lshie's skeps 
o' bees, and set them in Grace's bit flower- 
yard at the Heughfoot — they shall ne'er 
be smeekit by ony o' htt2. And the puir 
goat^ she would be n^Ieckit about a great 
town like this ; and she could feed bonnily 
on our lily lea by the burn side, and the 
hounds wad ken her in a day's time, and 
never fash her, and Grace wad milk her 
ilka morning wi' her ^n hand, for £lshie's 



--^ 
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sake; for though he was thrawn and can- 
kered in his converse^ he liket dumb crea. 
tures weel.** 

Hobbie's requests were readily granted^ 
not without some wonder at the natural 
delicacy of feeling which pointed out to 
him this mode of displaying his gratitude. 
He was delighted when Ratdiffe informed 
him that his benefactor should not remain 
ignorant of the care whi#h he took of his 
favourite. 

** And mind be sure and tell him that 
grannie and the titties, and, abune a\ 
Grace and mysel, are weel and thriving, 
and that it*s a* his doing — that canna but 
please him, ane wad think." 

And Elliot and the family at Heughfoot 
were^ and continued to be, as fortunate 
4»nd happy a€ his undaunted honesty, ten* 
iderness, and gallantry, so well merited. 

All bar between the marriage of Earns* 
cliff and Isabella was now removed^ and 
43% settlements which Ratdiffe produced 

s 
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on the part of Sir Edward Mauley, might 
have satisfied the cupidity of £llieslaw him- 
self. But Miss Vere and RatclifFe thought 
it unnecessary to mention to Eamscliff 
that one great motive of Sir Edward in 
thus loading the young pair with benefits^ 

• 

was to expiate his having, many years be- 
fore, shed the blood of bis father in a 
hasty brawl. If it be true, as RatclifFe as- 
serted^ that the Dwarfs extreme misan- 
thropy seemed to relax somewbat, under 
the consciousness of having diffused hap- 
piness among so many, the recollection 
of this circumstance might probably be 
one of his chief motives for refusing obsti- 
nately ever to witness their state of con- 
tentment 

Mareschal hunted, shot, and drank cla- 
ret—tired of the country, went abroad, 
served three campaigns, came home^ and 
married Lucy Ilderton. 

Years fled over the heads of EarnsclifF 
and his wife, and found and left them con- 
tented and happy. The scheming ambi- 
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tton of Sir Frederick Langley engaged him 
in the unfortunate insurrection of 1715. 
He was made prisoner at Preston, in Lan- 
cashire, with the Earl of Der wentwater, and 
others. His defence, and the dying speech 
which he made on the occasion^ may be 

* 

found in the State Trials* Mr Vere, sup- 
plied by his daughter with an ample in- 
come, continued to reside abroad, engaged 
deeply in the affair of Law's bank during 
the regency of the Duke of Orleans, and 
was at one time supposed to be immensely 
rich* But, on the bursting of that famous 
bubble, he was so much chagrined at being 
again reduced to a moderate annuity, (al- 
though he saw thousands of his compa^ 
nions in misfortune absolutely starving) 
that vexation of mind brought on a para- 
lytic stroke, of which he died, after linger- 
ing under its effects a few weeks* 
* Willie of Westburnflat fled from the 
wrath of Hobbie Elliot, as his betters did 

m 

from the pursuit of the law. His patriotism 

6 
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urged him to serve his country abroail, 
while his reluctance to leave his native soil 
pressed bi«i rather to remain is the belo- 
ved island, and collect purses, watches, 
and rinffs on the highroads at home. For- 
tunately for him, the first impnlse prevail- 
ed, and be joined the army under Marlbo- 
rough; obtained a cormnission, to which 
he was recommended by his services in 
collecting cattle for the commissariat; re- 
t«rned home after many years, with some 
money, (bow come by Heaven only knows) 
— demolished the peel-house at West- 
burnflat, and buik, in its stead, a Ugh nar- 

-row omtcadf of three itories, wfth a chioi- 

• 

n^y at each end-<*<drank brandy with the 
jieigbbours, whom, in his younger days, 
he had plundered — died in bis bed, and is 
recorded upim his tombstone at Kirk- 
whistle, (still extant) as having played all 
l&e parts of a brave soldier, a discreet 
indghbour, and a sincere Christian. 

Mr Bfttdiffe resided usually with the 



fymUy ,at Slliesliw; hnt regularly every 
jspriag and'autuma he absiented hipuelf for 
aboitt a month. On the direction' and pur- 
.ppse.of his periodical Joui[^ej he* remained 
jt/^dUy ,sil«ifit; ; but }t vfas well uqder- 
vStDod tha,i he was. th^n in fittqpplaAQe on 
his; unfortunate patr9n« , At lengthy on his 
jeturn> from one of ; these visits^ his.gmyp 
countenance) r %nd t c^eep; mournipg * dv^^, 
annottUGed to the EUiesUw famit)/[ that 
their benefactor was no more. Sir £4- 
'^rd's death made no addition , to tjlueir 
Ao'tuqe, fori he had, divested himself jofhjs 

p^roperty during his lifetime, and xbiefly 
in their favour. Ratcliife, his. sole, coufi* 
dant, died at a good old age, but, without 
ever naming the place to which his maa- 
ter had finally retired, or. the manner q{ 
his deaths or- the place of his burial. It 
was aupposed that on all these tparticulars 
his patron had enjoined him strict secrecy. 
The sudden disappearance of ^Eisbie 
from' his ex^raordinfjry hermit^c corroh 

VOL. I. Q 
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borated the 'rq>ort8^ iithkh the common 
people had spread conceramg him. Mmy 
hetieved that, having ventured ti> enter a 
consecrated building, contrary to his pac- 
tion with the Evil One, he had been hodi- 
]y carriM off while on his return to his 
cottage ; but most are of opinion that he 
only disappeared for a season, and conti- 
nues to be seen from time to time among 
the hills. And retaining, according to 
custom, a more vivid recollection of his 
wild and desperate language, than of the 
benevolent tendency of most of his ac- 
tions, he is usually identified with the ma- 
lignant daemon called the Man of the 
Moors, whose feats were quoted by Mrs 
Elliot to her grandsons ; and, apcordingly, 
is generally represented as bewitching the 
$heep, causing the ewes to keb, that is, to 
cast their lambs, or seen loosening the im- 
pending wreath of snow to precipitate its 
weight on such as take shelter, during the 
storm, beneath the bank of a torrent, or 



10 
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under the shelter ofa steep glen. In shorty 
the evils most dreaded and deprecated by 
the inhabitants of that pastoral country, 
are ascribed to the agency of the Blac)L 
Dwarf. 
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